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HE Town bath ſeidom been more divided in its inions 
than con the Merit of the muri Tons 
Whilſt ſome publickly affirmed, That no Author could 
produce ſo fine a Piece but Me. P—, others have with as much 
3 inſiſted, en no one could: write any thing ſo: bad, 
| t r. 7 —. 2 R 
| Nor can we wonder at this Diſention about i its Merit, when 
the learned World have not unani decided even the very 
[Nature of this Tragedy. For tho? = of the rm ira in 
Europe have honoured * with the Name of Egregiam & maxi- 
ms pretii 3 * ragadiis tam antiquis uam — lange be 


nendum; nay, — — 2 Citids Mevii 
adem quam bibles Miss Traged: cajus Aa- 
torem Senecam ipſum.tradidi bend = and the great 
Profeſſor — -ary hath Aled Tom Thumb, Heroam * 4 
Tragicorum facile: Principew. Nay, tho' it hath, amo 
es, . been — into ch, and 

great Applauſe at Amſterdam (where Burleſque never MC 
the Title of Mynheer Vander Thumb, the e r 
A a deep . —_ 

udience at a otwit . this 
have not been wantiog-fome 1 who: have repreſ bn VS 
in a ludicrous Light; and Nr. D—— hath your heard to 
with ſome Concern,” That he wondered a Tragical and 
ſtian Nation would 2 Repreſentation on its Theatre, ſo 
viſibly deſigned to ri icule and extirpate very thing that is Great 
and Solemn among us. | 

This learned Ctitick, and his . were led into ſo 
— an Error, by that ſurreptitious and cal Copy which 

e laſt Year bag, the World; with what 95 5 and Preju- 

dice to our Author, F-hope will be acknowl ny one 
who ſhall bappily this genuine and ori — Nor 
can I help remarking, to the great Praiſe of our A 
however imp former was, ſtill did even that faint Re- 


of the true Tow 2 contain nnn. 
\ 


Audi 
few bad ones, and I 


an fthplicie 


ive it 4 Nun of npwards of Forty Nights, to the palitet 
4 ences. But, notwithſtanding that Applauſe which it receiv d 
from all the beſ n it was as ſeyerely cenſured by ſome | 
belizre, rather weite y, than, ignorantly, 

reported to have been intended a Burleſque on the loftieſt Parts 


| of Tragedy, and deſigned to baniſh what we generally call Fine 


Things, from the Stage. 62 BS | | 
Now, 5 I = _ —— * in an _ of this — | 
r ſhall lightly eſteem 4 about which it may colt. 
And d I the rather undertake, | if ob is in cod in ſome 
meaſure incumbent on me to vindicate myſelf from that ſurrep- 
titious Copy beforementioned, publiſhed by ſome ill - meaning 
People, under my Name: Secondly, as knowing my ſelf more 


| er Er doing Juſtice to our Author, than any, other Man, as 
a 


jave given my ſelf more Pains to arrive at a thorongh Under- 
ot of this little Piece, having for ten Years together read 
of ole; in which time, I think I may modeſtly preſume, 
with thE help of my 05 Dictionary, to comprehend all the 
Meanings of every Word in it. ao” ol 
But Chould any Error of my Pen awaken Clariſſ. Bentleinm 


to enlighten the World with his Annotations on our Author, I 
ſhall not think that the leaſt Reward or Happineſs ariſing to me 


from theſe my Endeavours. oF WW 
I ſhall-waye * what hath cauſed: ſuch Feuds in the WY 

learned World, Whether this Piece was originally. written bn 
Shakeſpear, tho? certainly That, were it true, muſt add a. conſi - 
derable Share to its Merit; eſpecially, with ſuch who are ſo ge- 
nerous, as 3 buy and to commend vrhat they never read, from 
aith in the Author only: A Faith]! which our Age 


4 


abounds; it as much, as it can be called deficient in any, 


Let it ſuffice, that the Tragedy of Tragedies, or, The Ivije. aud 
| Death of Tom Thumb, — in the Reign of Queen Eli. 


Nor can the Objection made by Mr. D-—, That. the 


abe 
Tragedy muſt then have been antecedent to the Hiſtory, haue. any 


Th Wogy When we conſider, Fhat tho! the Hiſtory. of Tom Thum, 
print 'b 


ted by and for Edward M. r, at the Looking - Glas on 
Longon- idge, be of a later. Date; ſeill muſt. we ſuppoſe: this : 2 


2 have been tranſcribed from ſame other, unleſs we 
ole the 


PP Writer thereof to be inſpired: A Gift very faintly 


| contended for by the Writers of our Age. As. to. this Hiftory's 


* 
4 


L 
h 


Authot hath taken to keep up to the Letter of the Hiſtory, carry 


not bearing the Stamp of Second, Third, or Fourth Edition, I 
ſee but little in that Objection; Editions being. very uncertain 
1. to- judge of Books by: And perhaps Mr. 4 —7 may 
aye joined twenty Editions in one, as Mr. C. — I hath ere 


* 


* 8 one into twenty. 
Nor 


4 
* 


doth the other Argument, drawn from . the . little Care out 


any 


— 


we not find the ſame 


ae f . re 


Perſonages. 


6 ſelf}, & c. What Greatneſs cam bein 


any grester Force: - Are there not Inſtances of Plays, wherein 
— liſtory is io 3 can _— org deg 
they celebrate by no other Marks than their Names? Nay, do 
* g ne Character placed by different Poets in dach 
different Lights, that e can diſcover not the leaſt Sameneſs,.or 
even Likeneſs in the Features. The Sophonuhs of Meiner, and 
of Lee, is a tender, doe, amorous Miftrefa of Muffiviſſa ; 
Corneilie, and Mrs, Thom give her no other Pafflon but the 
ove of her Country, and make hex as cool ty her, Affection to 
iſa, as to Har. In the two, latter, de refembles the 
Character of Queen, Elizabeth; in the two former, the is the 
Picture of Mary Queen of Scotlay , In Mort, the one Sopbo- 
»ba is a8 different from the other, as the Fratus of Voltaire, is 
from the Marius Jun. of Qaway ; or as the Minerva is from the 


Venus of the Ancient 


Loet us now proceed to a regular Examination of the Tragedy 
fore us. ia whleh, I ſhall treat ſepazately of the Fable, the 

- oral, the Characters, the Sentiments, and the Diction. And 
rſt of t 


Hulle; which. I take to be the moſt Ample imaginable; and, to 


uſe the Words of an, eminent Author, One regular, and uni- 
form, not charged, with a Multiplicity of Incidents, and yet 
« affording ſeverab Revolutions of Fortune; by which the Paſ- 
« ſons, may be excited, varied, and driven to their fall Tumult 
© of Emotion.” —— Nor is the the Action of this Tragedy: leſi 
at than em, The Spring of all, is the Love of Tum 
umb for Huncamunca,; which cauſęth the Quarret between 
their Majeſties in the fitſt Act; the Paſſſon of Lord Grizz/e in 
the Second; the Werz Fall of Lord Erix ale, and Glam- 
lea, Derouriog of Tim Thumb by the Cow, and that bloody 
Cataſtrophe, in the Third. OE Ie che, OP 
Nor is the Moral: of this excellent Tragedy leſs noble than the 
Fable; it teaches theſs two inſtructive Leſſons, ws. That- Hu- 
man Happineſs is exceeding tranſtent; and; That Death is the- 
certain End of all Menz. the former whereof is inculcated' by» 
the fatal End of Tom Thumb; the latter, by that of all the other 


The haraders are; I think, ſufficiently doſoribed in the Mins 
matis Rerſone; and I; believe we: ſhall find fe, Plays, where 
greater- Care is taken to maintain them throughout, and. to pre- 
* Speech 1 3 75 —— 
guilnes them from each other. But. (ae Mr. -) how well 
©. doth. the Churacter : of Tos Thumb, whom we muſt; call; the * 


Hero of this Tragedy, if it hath au Hero, agree-with the: pre- 
v cepts. of Ariſtocie, who deſineth Trageq to be tha Imitation: of, 


4 ſhort, hey. perfect: Adbion, comtsuung. a: juſt: Greatneſs in i 
| FORAY _ © relateth 


0 © relateth to have been no higher than a Span? This Gentle- 
P man ſeemeth to think, with Serjeant Kite, that the Greatneſs of 
h | a Man's Soul is in proportion to that of his Body, the contrary 
f of which is affirmed by our Exgliſp Ph a 199g Writers. 
| Beſides, if I underſtand Ariſtotle right, he Ipeaketh only of the 
| | Greatneſs of the Action, and not of the Perſon, — 
As for the Sentiments and the Diction, which now only re- 
19 main to be ſpoken to; I thought I could afford them no fronger i 
t Juſtification, than by producing parallel Paſſages out of the beſt 
of our Exgliſs Writers. Whether this Sameneſs of Thought 
and Expreſſion which I have quoted from them, proceeded from 
an — in their Way of Thinking; or whether they 
have borrowed from our Author, I leave the Reader to deter- 
mine. I ſhall adventure to affirm this of the Sentiments of our *% 
Author; That hey are generally the moſt familiar which I have 
ever met with, and at the ſame time delivered with the higheſt Dig 
nity of Phraſe; which brings me to ſpeak of his Diction. — Here 
I ſhall only beg one Poſtulatum, viz. That the greateſt Perfection 
of the Language of n is, that it is not ta be underſtood. 
which granted (as I think it muſt be) it will neceſſarily followv, 
that the only ways to avoid this, is by being too high or too low . 
for the Underſtanding, which will comprehend every thing 
within its Reach. Thoſe two Extremities of Stile Mr. Dryden 
illuſtrates by the familiar Image of two Inns, which I ſhall term 
the Aerial and the Subterreſtrial. 3 
Horace goeth farther, and ſheweth when it is proper to call at 
one of theſe Inns, and when at the otherz = 
Telephus & Relens, chm pauper & exul miergue, 
Projicit Ampullas & Seſquipedalia Verba. 3 
That he approveth of the Seſuipedalia Verba, is plain; for had 
5 not Telephus & Peleus uſed this ſort of Diction in Proſperity, 
| they could not have dropt it in Adverfity. The Aerial Inn, 
| therefore (ſays Horace) is proper only to be frequented by Princes 
= and other * Men, in the higheſt Affluence of Fortune; the 
1 Subterreſtrfal is appointed for the Entertainment of the pooret 
| ſort of People only, whom Horace adviſes, . 
| * | dolere Sermone pedeſtri. | 
| The true Meaning of both which Citations is, That Bombaſt is 
. the proper Language for Joy, and Doggrel for Grief, the latter 
of which is literally imply'd in the Sermo pedeſtris, as the former 
is in the Seſqaipedalia Verba. 
| Cicero regommendeth the former of theſe. Qaid eft tam fu- 
þ rioſum vel tragicum quam verborum ſonitus inants, nulla ſubjetta 
Sententid neque Scientid. What can be ſo proper for Tragedy 
as a Set of big ſounding Words, fo contrived together, as to 
convey no Meaning; which I ſhall one Day or other prove — 
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be the Sublime of Longinus. Ovid declareth abſolutely for the 
Omne genus ſcripti Gravitate Tragaeiia vincit. 


Tragedy hath of all'Writings the greateſt Share in the Bathoz, 


which is the Profound of Scriblerus. | 
I ſhall not preſume to determine which of theſe two Stiles be 


properer for 'Tragedy, — It ſufficeth, that our Author ex« 


7 celleth in both. He is very rarely within fight through the 


whole Play, either riſing higher than the Eye of your Under» 
ſtanding can ſoar, - or ſinking lower. than it careth to ſtoop. 


But hete it may perhaps be oblerved, that I have given more fre- 


quent Inſtances of Authors who have imitated him in the Sub- 


lime, than in the contrary. To which I anſwer, Firſt, Bom- 
| baſt being properly a Redundancy of Genius, Inſtances of this 


Nature occur in Poets whoſe Names do more Honour to our 


Author, than the Writers in the Doggrel, which proceeds from 


- == 2 cool, calm, weighty Way of Thinking. Inſtances whereof 


1 are moſt frequently to be found in Authors of a lower Claſs. 
SGecondly, That the Works of ſuch Authors are difficultly found 
at all. Thirdly, That it is a very hard Task to read them, in 


"2X order to extract theſe Flowers from them. And Laſtly, It is 


very often difficult to tranſplant them at all; they being like 
ſome Flowers of a very nice Nature, which will flouriſh in no 
Soil but their own: For it is eaſy to tranſcribe a Thought, but 
not the Want of one. The Earl of Eſſex, for Inſtance, is a 
little Garden of choice Rarities, whence you can ſcarce tranſ- 
plant one Line ſo as to preſerve its original Beauty. This muſt 
account to the Reader for his miſſing the Names of ſeveral of 
his Acquaintance, which he had certainly . found here, had I 
ever read their Works; for which, if I have not. a juft Eſteem, 
I can at leaſt ſay with Cicero, Que nom contemno, quippe que nun- 
rus legerim. However, that the Reader may meet with-due 

tisfaction in this Point, I have a young Commentator from 
the Univerſity, who is reading over all the modern Tragedies, 
at Five Shillings a Dozen, and collecting all that they have ſtole 
— * — which ſhall ſhortly be added as an Appendix 
to this Work. | DN i li e vr 
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| Boil, and Sor the Party of the Plaimif. 
Parſon of the Side of pen | 32 Me: Wan. i; 


* 5 Bella we to King * and 
e 
Diaet Euchaudi and in Love with Tom Thumb, 
The Priveefs 


Berne EAA ines. ot Eee ee Ri 


* . * 


bemb ah: Gen, A thieves wha 


Soul ſomething violent in his 
is a little abate dy his Love e roo, | 
Co Caffer Thamb, A who fort CY Me: Lach 


Lord Grizz/e, Extremely zealous for the Fi 


berty of the SubjeR, very choleriek in 5 Me. ones; 
Temper, and in e with Hancamancs. * 


1 g & Conjuret, ind in be fort Father Ze. th 1 
| gh Nie! Place, and conſequently 125 e, 
: alban, 


arty that is uppermoſt 


 Foodle, A Courtier that js out ef Place, and 


| confequently of that Party that is undermoſt Fe. Ihrer. 
Mr. Pete: 
I £4 . 


OMEN, .- £52. 
hg (S, Ei —— LIES: 4 15 
RY 281 


* 
** 
EL Ig 7 555 


(OD 


nn 


to Huxc „ Woman 'ofitltely 
ſavidg that ſhe ie a . givoti 6 
Drink; a- little too much a Virago towards 


' Huncamunca, Daughter to their) 
ies King ArrBarand: Queen Dalia lolo, , 
aer Lieut, gentle; and amoroue Diſpo- O 
ſſtion, qual Loro with ¾ ) Lord Grizz, 
and Tom , and defir rous to be married 
to. them both. 


| Glamidales, of the Giants, a Captive Cm. be- June Dev ” 


lov'dby the King, but in Love with Tom Tbamb. 
Cleora,” * Maids of: Honour, in J Baal. 5. 
AMaſtac ha, Love with . ODooale 


Courtiers Guards Rebels. Dian Tru 
: q and Lightning. 1 7 


8 C E N E ih Court of King Arthur, and a Plain 


”. 


COL thereabouts, 


2 a1 Q . \ 
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—_— oy Aa. — - — — 
N I 


Lerne 


118 | ; af 1 k 1 — 


ron, Tos Pt 2 


1 . * 


nor the 2 of the Sky, or what we 


ACTL "SCENE I. 


Þ c E N By. The Palace, 
1.1... Doodle, Noodle. 


„ „n „ 
228 51 . N "I : . 


we 9 =y 4 ; . I 4 Ll 
| | 0 That 


00 Corelle recortithinas Sons very rettiatiable Day, 
. — x the Action of a Tragedy. This the belt af our 


'riters-have underſtood to mean a Day remarkable 
lly call a fine 


2 So that according to this their Expoſition, the 
nths are proper for ag E wy are for 
Met of our r celebrated Englifþ 2 as Caro, 
eee de begin with theit Obſervations on 

— Mon 
— 


Tee ſeems to have come the neareſt to F 
ſcription of « our Authors; 4 1 

Due Morning: Aut with an aronted Crimſon, 

"The Flowers all oderour ſeem, the Garden Birds 

B 


Sing 


2 DATA of. 


This 1 1 8 needs, thet the Beams. 
All Nature wears one univerſal Grin. "Ip J 
Noeod. This Day, O Mr. Doodle, is a bo 
Indeed, (6) a Day we never ſaw before. 
The mighty (c) Thomas Thumb viftorious comes; 
Millions of Giants crowd his Chariot Wheels, 
(4) Giants! to whom the {amy in peek. 


1 


# Sing louder, and the laughing Sax aſcends, 
The gandy Earth with an aral W 
All Nature ſmiles. ' 1 Cat Borg. 


Maſiniſe in the new Sophonisha is alſo a Favourite of the Sen; 8 f 


— The Sur #00 ſeems # 
. Ms conſcious of my Foy with brogder Eye 
To look abroad the World, and all Aer ſmile 
| Like Sophonisba. 
Mes in the Perſian Princeſs, 
Ring, that he may not peep on 
ay e "angel 7 
— — =The Morning riſer flow" "of 7 
40 4 thoſe raddy Streaks that un d to e 
n | | 
Ide Horrors of the Night bed ſet en- 2 | 
To wers vhe Sun, be ſhonld not leave the Sea, * 
To Peep, &. 
v» This Line is highly conformable to the-beautiful 8 
city of the Audient. t hath been * dy almoſt every 
ern, Bobs 
as de & Ge0: 00: be bn We, e 
Love is wot Sim but where "tis ff! Lone. ? Don Sebaſtian, 
Natare is Nature, Lelivs. 2 
Mes are lat Mer, we did not make cr over, _ 


mi nakes the Sun decline " 
pad: 11 


fe) Dr. B—y reads the Tall-m 8 nds 
Mr. 0 he, mi 2 Thumping 1 umb. Mar . 
— Thundering. I thi Thomas more agreeable to the great 


Simplicity ſo apparent in our Author. ; 
64 That learned Hiſtorian Mr. 5 —— in the thitd Number 


| of his Criticiſm ag RI _ TROP Pains to * 


* 


dy; 
* 


— — _ — — 4 
”, % - 


To u THUMB. the Great. * 

Are Infant Dwarfs. They frown, and foam, and roars. 

While Thumb regardleſs of their Noiſe rides on. 

So ſome Cock-Sparrow in a Farmer's Yard, 

Hops at the' Head of an-huge Flock of Turkeys. 

Dood. When Goody Thumb firſt brought this * 
mas forth, 

The Genius of our Land rriumphant reign'd 3 

Then, then, Oh Artbur / did thy Genius reign. 


Nood. They tell me ir is (e) Ws 22 in the Books 
. 2 ol 


— 


yg x FY * tithe. —_—_— 


this Paſſage. It —_ he, difficult to 3 what Giants are here | 
meant, unleſs the Giant Deſpair in the Pilgrim's Progreſs, or 
the Giant Greazneſs in the Royal Villain; for I have heard of no 
other ſort of Giants in the Re eign of King Ar:hzr. Petrut Bur- 
manu makes three Tom Thumbs,one wheawo he ſuppoſes to have 
been the ſame Perſon whom the Greeks called Hercules, and that 
18 dy theſe Giants =o to be underſtood the Centaurs ſlain by that 
Another Tom Thamb he contends to have been no other 
kl the Hermes Triſmegiſtns of the Antients. The third. Toms 
Themb he places under the Reign of King Arthar, to which. 
third Tem Thamb, ſays he, the Actions of "the other two were 
attributed. Now tho' I know that this Opinion is ſupported 
dy an Aſſertion of 'Faſixs ae Thomans illnm Thumbum . 


nom alinm quam FHercnlem faiſſe ſatis conftat; ; et ſhall I ans 

to oppoſe one Line of Mr. . | them all, 
Is Arthur's: Conre Tom Thumb 44 

But then, ſays Dr. B —y, if we place Ys Then the Co 

of King 45 it will de proper to place that. Court out o 

Britain, where no Giants were ever heard of. Spencer, in his 

— Queen, is of another Opinion, where deſcribing Albion hs 


3 Nation dwols 
. Of bideqns Giants, | 
And in the ſame Canto. 
Nh Er, ws ewe Preteen Gan das oe ne 
Riſum teneatis, Amici N 95 
2 1 t in Books ſa wy Mr: 1 errant”  Non- 
id this ewes * does not ſufficiently un- 
derſtand 


3 
"  F 5 « p 


4 u., mf Draru of 


Of all our Sages, that this mighty Here 
By Merlins Art begot, hath not a Bone 
Within his Skin, but is a Lump of Griltle. 

Dood. Then 'tis a Griftle of no mortal kind, 
Some God, my Noodle, Rept into the Place 
Of Gaffer Thumb, and more than 1 (f) half begor, 
This mighty Tow. 

Nod. (g) Sure he was foot Expref 
From Heav'n, to be the Pillar of our State. 
Tho' ſmall his Body be, ſo very ſmall, 

A Chairman's Leg is more than A 
Yer is his Soul like any Mountain big, 


And as Mountain once brought forrh a Mouſe, ; 
(5) So doth chi Mouſe contain a mighty Mountain. 


* ive meaning af the Word Whiſper. If bel 
tly extenſive aaling meant by the Senſe; 


* Som in the Perſias Princeſs, or w e ing like ol 
is in Aaremgrebe, 2 155 Tbudder in ria; # uthor, he would E 
kave underſtood this,  Zmmelize in Excl Fre ſees a Lbs, waſh 
ſhe was born blind, which inan Excoſs plead ul 
Cyrus, who bears a fight. [nt 
4% eur Deſcription wilt fopets * 
* 4% Haien, F king. 1 
-: Fharever-Earr yet-hpard, or Eyes beheld. 3 5 4 
n — Ny underſtands "theſs hewll den w E 
"= As ; 
27 — Some Ruſhew ſhops lens bis Father's Blare, 
And more than half begot him. Mary 2 of Jt 
(g ) — For Ulamar ſeems fent Expreſs from Heaven, 
To civilize this ragged Indian Cite. Liberty Aferted 
% Om majus contiuet in ſe minus, ſed minus is ſe = | 


us continere poteſt, ſays Scaliger in T1 bumbo, —— { 
2 have led 4 theſe beautiful Lines- by fed 00 
8 65 
— Thy moſt inveterate Soul, - N d 5 W 
" That looks rough the foul Prife * 0 2 
And at thoſe of Dryden, 5 S. £2:01þ 
The Palace is withont 0 well defign's, iy TIM 


. 7 me in, for I will view 1 Fo Auteng ebe 
Deod 


Tow THU the n, y 
Doo. Mountain indeed! 80 terrible his Name, 
(i) The Giant Nurſes frighten Children with it; 
And cry Tow Thumb is come, and if you r re 
Naughty, will ſurely take the Child «away. 

| Noed. But hark! (t) theſe I . the 

King's Approach. | 

Dood, He comes moſt luckily for my Petition. 5 

Flour) iſh. 5 5 


80 EN E I 


King, Queen, Grizalg, Noodle, Doodle, Foodle. | 
King. H Let nothing but a Face of Joy appear 
The Man who frowns this Day ſhall loſe his Heed,... 


That he tnay have no Face to frown withal. = 
Smile, Dolalolla — Ha! what wrinkled Sorrow, 


4 ) Hangs, fits, lies, frowns upon thy knitted mo. ? 


4 — — — 3 — 
u © 77) Mr. Bark hath copied tis aimed Vat, | E 


a 8 


* 


* 


It was enough 10 ſay, here's Eflex come, 
And — friltd Ar Cbilures with the fright” E. of Eſcs, 
(#) The Trumpet in a Tragedy is generally as much as to 
ſay enter King : Which I. 5431 in one of his\Playg 
— — Tam the : Cop ps fo : 0 been roquimed 
aortes in tive. 1 5 are ac 
wich King Arubar. F | 
Proclaim a Feſtival for ſeven Days FO 
Let the Cours flline is all its Pomp an aue, 
La all eur Streets reſound with Shouts of Joys - 
| Let Mufick's Care-diſpelling Voice be heavd, © 
The ſumptxons Banquet, and the flowing Gobles © | 
Shell warm the Cheek, au fill the Heart with oY 
. Aſltarbe ſhell fie Miſtreſs of the Feat. 
(n) Repentance frowns. on thy — a | Sophonizba. 


"= on his chuded Brow, I markd bas 5 lbid. 


r — a Glen, 5 3 
Sowi en bis Brow-w. Z . Bark. 
5 3 Wheneg 


6 we LIE ad DATA of 


Like a deln Gutter, guſhing through the Streets? 


: Nay, till they overflow my utmoſt Land, 


— * R — ͤ A — 4 
A 


Qoe Author changes the Waters of Grief to thoſ of Joy, | 


W hence flow thoſe Tears faſt down thy blubber'd 
Cheeks, - 


Open. (u) Exceſs of oy, my el Tre beard 
Folks ſay, | 
Gives Tears as certain as Exceſs of Grief. 
King. If it be ſo, let all Men cry for Joy, 
(o) Till my whole Court be drowned with _ 


Tears; 


And leave me Nothing bur the Sea to rule; | "IJ 
( Plus is of this Opinion, and ſo is Mr. Banks; © os. 
Behold theſe Tears ſprung from freſb Pain and Foy. 'E. of . 

(e) Theſe Floods are very frequent in the Tragick Authors, 
Near to ſome murmuring Brook P' lay me down, 

Whoſe Waters if they ſhould too ſhallow flow, | 
My Tears ſeal ſwell them ap till I will drows. © 

Lee's Sophos 
— forth Tears at ſuch a laviſh Ra, | | 
| That werg the World on Fire, they might have drown'd 
5 Wrath of Heav's, and 3 the mighty Rim. 
"181 - Mithridates. 


\, 


Theſe Tears that ſprung from Tides of Grief, | 
bes wow — to 4 Nood of 7. Cyrus the Gr feat. 


Another, 
Turn: al ch Streams o Het tt tow ow 4 
+ In Pity's Channel, © | * Villain. 


One drowns: himſelf, . 
Pity like e Torrens pours me down, 


Nou I am drowning all within a Deluge. Anna Bullen. 
Cyrus drowns the whole World,. . 


Our ſwellin Grief | 3 
' Shall melt into a Deluge, and the Werld . 


Shel drows in Tears, Cyrus the Great. 


"Dood, 


Nen TRHUU the: dtn. Þ® 

Dood. My Liege, Ia Petition have here got. 

King. Petition me no Petitions, Sir, e : 
Let other Hours be ſet apart for Buſineſs. TER. 
To- day it is our Pleaſure to be (p) 3 
And this our Queen ſhall be as drunk as We: 
Queen. (Tho I already (2) half Seas over uy” 
If the capacious Goblet overflow “? 
With Arrack- Punch fore George / I'll ſee it out 15 
Of Rum, and Brandy, T'll not taſte a Drop. 

Ling. Tho” : Rack, in Punch, my Shillogs be a 

5 Quart, 4 
And Ram and Brandy be no ors than sir; 
Rather than quarrel, you. ſhall have your: in. 


"Trumpets; 
But, ha! 4 Warrior comes; the Great 7 on REY 


The little Hero, Giant- killing K 
Preterver of | CUP OR is arrived. | 


A 


FY 
leet. 


( An Expreſon vaſt 3 * Dig ay: do 
"Ty yet a be the Word 3 at in the 
Mouth of 23 leſs . uſed and applied" to a more 
terrible lde: | 
I wonld be drank with Death. N FR |» Mithrid: 
The Author of the New — ny bold of this Mo- 
noſyllable, and uſes it pretty much to the aner, 5 
. The 2 men n Bloss ee 
Was drunk. - 
I would ask Mr. D N gives him the beſt Ides, 2 
drunken King, or a drunken Sword? P. 
Mr. Tate dreſſes up King Ar:bzr's Reſolution in Heroicks, DE 
Merry, my Lord, 0'th' Captain's Humour righe, 
J am reſolv'd to be dead drunk 40 Night, 
Lee alſo uſes this charming Wordj _ 


Love's the Draukenneſt of the Mind. = e 
(7) Dryden bath borrowed this, and ltd it improperly,” 

Im half Seas oer in Dab. _ Cleom. 
9 4 | SCE N 2 


+ 


* m L 


SCENE nt” 
_ Thanb. fo * 2 alan, -e 5 


King, (1) Ob! 5 not moſh * " 


my Arm, 
WW hat Gratitude can thank away the 8 ola 1 


Four Valour lays upon | 
by m 60 


Be. ene 


Thumb. When I'm not ghank'd at all, 


enough, 


(Y. Tve done my Duty, and I've done no wore.” ; 
Queen. Was ever ſuch a Godlike Creature ſcen! 2 
E 0 Tby Modeſty's a (#) Candle to thy Merit, 

it inks itſelf, and ſhews thy Merit tog. . 
Pa ſay, my Boy, where ach thou leare the Gun, 


1 My Liege, Fithour the. Caſtle Gates * 


The. Caſtle Gates too low kur ben Admirnnce. 
King, .What look they like? 13 
Daub. Like Nothing but Themſcives, 1 
| Owen, (4) And ſure thou art like nothi ug besdy all, 
. King, Enough! the vaſt Ides fille my-$e Soul. LA. | 
Iſeet m yes, I ſee them now before mo. 
The — ugly, barb rom Sons of Whores, 


LY This F igure to fs in great ae among the Tanin: 
ii therefore, therefore it. 33 of Vigim, 
I long repent, repent and long again. ' | NW 


„) A Tragical Exclamation. 
| 00 This Line is copied verbatim in the Sw... 
245 by find a Cangleſtick for this Capdig 8 | 
utho 8 
— —— Each Star withdraws 8 EW . 3 
His golden Head and burns within the Saal. 2 R 


A. Sol _ * — pms = the Sothet. th — 
$ Sitnile oc e amo Dramat 
fn 0 of both Kinds. TY 18 8 Bux 


Ton TU e * 
But, Ha! what Form Majeftick Rrikes out — 2 


By all the Gods } in Council; ' So fair the is, 

That furely at her Birth the Council pes, 

And then at length ciy'd out, This is a "Wottia! 
Dumb. Then were the Gods talllaken. — She Tip 

A Wommn, but a Ginnteſh_—— whoth we. 2 

(50 With much ado, hive male a ſhift t6-hawl th 

Within the Town: (2) for ſhe is by u Foot, a 

Shorter than all her Subject Giants were, 


oh. We yeſtetthy were both 4 Queen and Wiſe, 
Ong bundred thouſand Giants own'd our Sway, : © 
- — | — 
0 Mr. Lie hard noten this ge Autho?; 
HJ hich they wore ling a radhing. | f . Jun. Bru © 
A bir Birth n 8 
Ad then at laſt cry'd out, bis is a Man! © mn 
Dryden hath-improved this Hint to the utmon resten: * 
So perfeds, aba the very Gods whi form 4 5. n. 
At their own Shill; aud ur 1%, A lucy His / 
Has mended our Deſign! ' "Tei Exvy 2 
Or you bad been Immartal, and a Pattern, 3 3 f 
Whin Heaven would work for Oftentation _ 7 
To copy oh N. in le ker | 
Bani: prefers the Wotks of Michael Angelo to that of the Godis 
| A Pattern for the Gods to male 4 Man by, 
Or Michael Angelo to form @ Status. | 
(y) It is impoſſit: - ſays Mr. 7 — ſufficiently | to x adivire 
a 97 700 1 de in moſt Points reſembles the A 
| © - 
N. differs-from them in this, that it aſſigns the ſame Honvur 
to Lowneſs of Stature, which they did to Height. The 
Gods and Heroes in Homer arid Virgil are continualſy deſctibed 
big igher by the Head than their Followers, the contrary of which 
3 


obler d by our Author: 1h ſhort; to etoeed on either (ide is 
equally 8 1 and a Man c of thee Foot is as wonderful 4 


Man of 
* had 5, Twenty 


7 


4. 
” 


w Te Liz n * 


Twenty whereof were married to our ſelf. 
Juen. Oh! happy State of Gianaiſin — where 
Husbands 
Like Muſhrooms grow, whilſt haples we are forc'd. 
To be content, nay, happy thought with one. 
 Glum, But then to loſe them all in one black Day, 
That the ſame Sun, which riſing, ſaw me wife 
To Twenty Giante, ſetting, ſhould behold _. 
Me widow'd of them all, — (a) My worn ut 
„ 
That Ship, leaks, faſt, and the great hwy: 1 
My Soul, will quickly fink. 1 0 
Queen, Madam, believe, | a bros.” 1 
I view. your Sorrows with a Woman's Eye; | 
But learn to bear them with what Strength you may, 
Ta-morrow. we will have our Grenadiers _ 
Drawn out before you, and you then ſhall choſe | 
What Husbands you think fit. 
lum. — 060 Madam, Iam 
Your moſt obedient, and moſt humble Servant. 
King. Think, mighty Princelp, think this Court 
your own, 
Nor think the Landlord me, this Houſe my un; 
Call for whate'er you will, you'll Nothing pay. 
(e) I feel a ſudden Pain within my Breaſt, 


» 


* 
18 
L 
ov. k 


00 My Blood leaks faſt, and the great heavy 4 50 
My Soul will quickly fin. Rr Mithrid. 
' My Soul is like a Ship. © Inj ur'd Love. 


600 This well-bred Line ſeems to be copied in the * 


Princeſs ; 
To be your bumbleſt and moſt faithful Slave. 
<O This Doubt of the King bon me in mind of a Paſlge: 


Nar 


To: THUMB the Great: - - 


Nor ww I whether ; it ariſe from Love, 

Or only the Wind-Cholick. Time muſt ſhew. 

Oh Thumb ! What do we to thy Valour owe? 

Ask ſome Reward, great as we can beſtow. _ , 
Thumb. (d) 1 ask not Kingdoms, I can conquer thoſe, 

] ask not Money, Money I've enoughz 

For what I've done, and what I mean to do, 


For Giants ſlain, and Giants yet unborn, _- 

Which I will ſlay ——if this be call'd a Debt, 
Take my Receipt in full — I ask but this 
(e) To Sun my ſelf in Huncamunca's * 3 


Kiug. Prodigious bold Requeſt. 3 
2 — 55 Be ſtill my out; ? LA. 


2 (g). My Heart is at the Threſhold of your 
Mouth, ET 


in. the Captives, where the Noi of Feet is miltaken or pro 


Ruſtling of Leaves 
Methi wk 1 bear 


The ſound of Feet | E 

No, 'twas the Wind that ſhook yon Cypreſs Boug hs. 

(4) Mr. Dryden ſeems to have had this P 

the (<2 Page of Love Trinmphany. nnn * in 


e) Don 8% in the R 
hi tic: in the Revenge funs himſelf in the Charins of 


While in the Lufire of ber Cherms I lay. 
) A Tragical Phraſe, much in uſe wer. 
cal 9 * 5 eech hath been taken to pleces by ſeveral Tragi- 


thors who'ſeem to have rifled it 
— ; and ſhared ſt Beauties 


| My Soul waits at the Portal of thy Breaſt, 
" To raviſp from thy Lips the welcome News, Anna Bul len. 
My Soul fland: liftning at my Ears, Cyrus the Great, 
22 2 - Tune my jarring Heart would bring, 

ut Reaſon overwinds and cracks the 88 
I Should have low d, n 1 

7 Jove in muttering Thunder bad firbid * 
| New 8 

| And when it (my Heart ) wild reſolves to hve no more 
' Then is the of eceſive Love. UIbidem. 


And 


2's 


is Tt Lieb Al Dr ket " 
| And waits its abfwer there — Oh I do nor own, 
Pre try'd, to Reafoti's Tang, to tune my. Soul, 
But Love did overwind and crack the Striggg. 
Tho? Jobe in Thunder had cty'd out, V o $841 | r . 
I ſhould have lov'd her Bill —— for oh ſtrange füte, 
Tden when I loy'd her leut, 1 loy'd her molt. K 
King. It is refolv'd — the Princes li your own 
Themb. (b) Oh! "happy, happys beppys: 
Thumb | 4 * 2900.07 49010 9 1 
Queen, Conſider, Sir, winad your. Soldiers 
But give not Hancamusce to Tau Tb. mn: eit) 
m. Tom Tb, ee vide extended 
Realm dim 
Knows not a Name o glorious ws n 
Let Nous het C and her Super Wow, 1 55 
Her Meſſteurs Fravce, let Tage boalt be, 
Ireland her O's, her Mac's let Scotland o, 
Ler * K no other an Faw e 
The greater yet Ks boat , 
| wks hall net have: my Daughter, iber is Per: 


$ SWF + 


King.” Ha! ſayſt thou Dalaas? 7 7 ni br s 
- Bzeen. —— I ſay be fhav'e. -- SCRE 
Eg. (i). Then by oor riger v. ber. you te: 


n. (4) Who but « Dog, who bur « Do 
Would uſe me a thoy dof Me, n 


. hy 
N N . * 4 
! R 
o r wwe. 2 . „ + 3 : * my 0 
bag 1 * 1 N 8 FR WF THe 9. 
* F Lai. th 


W 3 . Thin... 


- Ob! happy, happy, baypy- | New 
. 
6 — Who a 


55 dreadful*Revolation i, in my 


* it» Og er: * 1 \ferted} 
0 Thee 


Fo Tau the n 1 


Theſe twent Year y Side. 
Gar J will be eng E , N 5 


Then tremble all vba de this Match 2 
( For cidiag 09:8 On, from high I'll fall, 
And ſquirt down Royal Vengeance on you al. 
Ford, ( Het Maieſty the 
Lig. (0) Be ſhe, or he. ſhe 
And 
We 


Queen is in a Polio... 
ſhe not = U to: the Gd. 
e thy Way, oh en Nom by our (lf . 
cre indeed a pretty King of Couis, | 
To truckle to her + Far when by Fares, 
Or Ant the Wie her Huabang aver-reacher, 
Give him the Pericoat, and her the Breeehes. 
ſp 7 Winds chat 1 


Sam. (p Waiſ 
mine; 
Echoes repenty' that — s mine! SY 


The dreadful Bur neſs of the War is o b 
And Beauty, beav'nly Beauty! crowns 
I've. thrown the bloady N . . 
And Hymamal Sweets. invite. my. Br 

So when payne ook all the 88 = 
Harh through 'dark-Parhs. 11100 25 OY . 
At Nigbr, te wah A ace he. fich 
And in his t other Wire. with 


S „M Il a 5 5 ad whey 2 


. tuenty Tear. lay loving 55 v 71 wo Bake. 
(tn) "Fir born e Ch fm bigh {Ls 
Aud rain dows Royal Vengeance op you al Alion 

A Information 1 . 
of Lev "where having forme n in the e 


8 
. 


Cyaruret 
. 
Lots me, 3 * — 

There not One Benny n Charming Speech, but 
e ts almoſt ener 


1 1 


— — — ——— 


hy 
| 
„ 
| 
1 
% 


Vs 6 


The ſpiteful Sun but yeſterday ſurvey gd 
His Rival, high as Saint Paul's 8 e 
Now may he ſee me as Fleet-Ditch laid 13 wy a ph 

8 CE N E V. Ps e 

Queen, Grizzle, 1 

Queen. (7) Tesch me to ſcold, prodigiour- minke 
. Grizzle.. 1 


m. „In Dr 


W E: ENE IV. ne ral 
Ke GBrixxzle ſolus. 


(5) Where art thou Grizzle ? where are now thy Gli? 
W here are the Drums that waken'd thee to auer 
Greitneſs is a lac'd Coat from Monmourb- St, 
Which Fortune lends us for a Day to year, 8 
To-morrow puts it on another's Back, ' 64 be A 


14 


Mountain of Treaſon, ugly as the Devil, ys 
Teach this confounded hateful Mouth & mine, ** 5 
To ſpout forth Words malicious as thy ſelf, 5 
Woch, which might ſhame all Billingigate t to "TY 
Griz. Far be it from my Pride, to think my Tongue 
Your Royal Lips can in that Art inftru& hp 
Whefein you fo excel. But may Tak, | 
Without Offence, "wherefore my Queen would ſcold? N 
Nen. Wherefore, Ob; Blood and Thunder Han't 
you heard 5 
(W hat ev'ry Corner br the Court tens 
That little Thumb will be a great Man a_ 


"i 8 1 beatd i It, * 4 eonſeſs — for who, alas? © 


. — — _— 
) Mr. Banks has (t wiſh I could not 1 too ferrite im- 
* this: of Grizzle i 10 his Earl of . ex. *. 8 W es IS 85 FR 3 
1 The N of "Norin ham in the Earl E 70 is ap⸗ 
. od with Dullablls. THT 1 . * : 
EL aL h e 0 . 


wg 99 Fs ng 2 


To o Tub il Gras: 75 


Can always ſtop Bis Ears-<but wood my Teeth, ' 
57 ee had firſt 2 1 . 
8 Would I had heard at the Rill Noon 4 
Night, me 9760 7008 dee; e 
The Hallatoo of Fire in every Streetn © © 
Odsbobs! 1 have a mind to hang my ſelf, as 
To think I ſhou'd a Grandmother be — m 
By ſuch a Raskal . Sure the Kin ien, | 
When in a Pudding, by his Mother 1 ut 7 Pl A 
The: Baſtaſd, by a Tinker, on a Stiilie 
Was drop'd.—— O, good Lord Grizale / can 1 bear 
To ſee him from a Pudding, mount the Fhrone? 
Or can, Oh can! my⁴²C Huncamunta bear 
To take a Pudding s'Offipring to her Arms? l 
ria. Oh Hotror! Horror! Horror! cage n 
Queen, 

00 Thy Voice like hene Saucer. Oe wracki 4 
my Brain: die oe) 5 
en Then 3 chy Spirir—wotaey yer: proven b 
This bated Match. „ 
__Griz, ——— W, e will (s) not Fate i it elf — 
Should iqjconſpire with Thomas Thumb, (hould cauſe it: 
Tit ſwim through gens j Vil ride upon the. 0 0 
I'll dig the Earth; Vit: blow out ev ry Fire 
Ti rave; TI rant; Ell riſes, PI ruſt; Pit bez 
Fierce as the Man Whom () ſmiling Dolphins bars 
"ro the Peek to Poctick Shove: 85 


5 5 . *. s PR? * 
2 e * » * #7 4 + * 22 
„% His, 1 9 7 21121 F If $f DIST, 
- — 25 3 N f \ 
8 . S 4 * 


(7), Grizzle was not; probably, "eos of. e Glen 
which Mr. Banks ſpeaks i in his Cyrac, 3 17 7 | 


Pl. glew my Ears 0 ev'ry erl. 8 
(t) Sereech-Owls, dark Ravens aud. ampbitions Mnfrs, 8 
Are — that $4: Mary Q. of Scots, | 
e Row the: Drenden oh i phony ja 
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ed the Naval Lyric ee 
. TAO —— to 2 Do Ben doth'not give one ſo ear ah 
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16 
rl tear the gcoundtel into twenty Pieces. 


I wade the nen Grit, and e 


1 faſt d, I love this well; indeed 25000 (NF 


The. IRR ed Drata of 


Queen, Obe no! prevent the Match, but bur hin 
not 

3 tho? I would not have him have my Daughter 

Yet can we kill: the Man that Kill'd the Gian? - 
Griz. I tell you, Madam, it was all a Trick, 

killd de, * 

As Fox · hunters bring Foxes to the V ood, 

And then with Hounds they drive them out 3 
Queen. How ! have you ſcen no Giants? Ara cher 

not 

N. ow, in the Yard,. ten thouſand proper Guou? 
Griz. (3) Indeed, I canner poſgively tell, 

But firmly do believe there is not nue. 
Queen. Hence! from my dige ! tbou rites bi 
aways 4 

By all my Stars! thou opvief Tom Thumb, 

Go, Sirrah ! go, (z) hie away ot rr arts 

Annen e de 


"aa i were to be wilked, a ſimilin 


difficult to be than 2 45 Pit 
Opinion, on ſmiliag is the 24 
irrational C can ſmile. 


Smiles wot nes ara om Regen wore, i Te . 
1 2 Lines a are eue in the fine Key "a | thoſe 


T. dh, nd thou foals ee 
S e fol Us l 
De meſt bevoick th Mind thin torr r. 
re ar he ern TAGS 5 
by, Site" in that excellent Work of his. wi 9 
e eee ee e wag 
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K 


5 Ale. in Sehaſtian.” 


Erix. Madam, I go. 


vn Thureh ſhall feel the Vehgeance you have rais'd: 


So, when rwo Dogs are fighting in the Streets, 


With ' third Dog, one of the two Dogs meets, 


With angry Teeth, he bites him to the Bone, . 
And this ak ſinarts for what that Dog had done. 


SCENE VI. 


Queen fats” 


And whicher ſhall I 80? Alack-a-day! 

I love Tom Thumb —— bur muſt not tell him ſos. 
For what a Woman, when her Virtue's gone? 
A Coat without its Lacez Wig out of Buckle - al 
A Stocking with a Hole int can't live 
Without my Virtue, or without Tom Thumb. | 
(zz) Then let me weigh them in two equal sales | 
In this Scale put my Virtue, that, Tow Thumb. 


Alas! Tom Thumb i heavier 8 Virue. 


* - W * 


— 


| — Art, howerer coarſe or eyen indecent they may be. 
Mr. Tate is of the fatne 9 2 
f Bra? Do wot, like young & 9 23 4 Os 43 | 


Tour Cite fliet ll 


Fra. Do wat fear i... 
He anſivers you in your own ban F 
5 Injur'd Love. 


- Think: theſe” two: great Authorities are ſufficient to juſtify 


Dollalolla in the uſe of the Phraſe Hie away bie; when 
in the ſame Line.ſhe ſays ſhe is ſpeaking to a ſetting Dog. 


(4%) We meet with ſuch another Pair of We * 
King Archar. | | 


Arthur aud Oſwald and their diffrremt Ea, 
Are weighing now e the Grader 7 Hear - 


mc Hour my Lov i is. * in” 3 „ * 
ut 


reif Tioxy* th En. ay 


18 e LITE and DIATEH of 
But hold! — perhaps I may be left a Widow: : 
This Match prevented, then Tow Thumb is wy 
In that dear Hope,: I will forges my Pain. q 
So, when fome Wench to othill-BridewelPs ſer; 
With beating Hemp, and Flogging ſhe's content: 
She hopes in time to caſe her preſent Pain, 


At length i is free, and walks the Streets again. 


The End of the Ff ACT. 


* 
1 


e A 


ACT IL SCENE *. 
SCENE The Street. 


Dy Bailiff, Follower. 
Bail. C9 ME on, my truſty Follower, come on, 


| This Day diſcharge thy Duty, andat Night 

A Double Mug of Beer, and Beer ſhall glad thee. 

Stand here by me, this Way muſt Noogle. pals. | 
Follow. No more, no n, Oh, Bailiff ! every 
„ 

Inſpires my Soul with Virtue. — Oh! I long | 

To meet the Enemy in the Street — and nab hims 

To lay arreſting Hands upon this Back, 

And drag bim trembling. to the Spunging-Houſe. 
Bail. "Thongs when 0 have Him I will ſpunge _ 

him. fo 

(a) Oh! glorious Thought bythe Sun, Moon and Stars, 

I will enjoy it, tho it be in Thought E; 

Yes, yes, my Follower, I will enjoy „ Foy 
Follow. Enjoy it then ſome other time, for now 

Our Prey approaches. 
Bail. Let us retir 


SCENE Il. 


| Tom Thumb, Noodle, Bailiff, Follower. 
Thumb.” Truſt me my Noodle, I. am wondrous ſick z 


1—— 


(a) Mr. Rowe is generally imagin ”_ to have taken ſome Hints 
from this Scene in his Character of Bajazet; but as he, of all the 
Tragick Writers, bears the leaſt Reſemblance to our Author in his 
Diction, I am unwilling to imagine he would condeſcend to 


copy him in this Particular. 
Cz ” For 


26 Ihe 11 =; drs | 
For tho' I love the gentle Huncamunca, 
VTet at the Thought of Marriage, I grow pale 
For Oh! -— 0 but ſwear thoul'r keep i it everſecret, 
I will unfold a Tale will make thee ſtare. 
Nood. I ſwear by lovely Huncamunia's Charms. 
Thumb, Then — 48 mamma hath 
often ſaid, - - TION 
Tom Thumb, beware of Marriage. | 
Nood. Sir, I bluſh © * 
To think a Warrior great in Arms as you, 


Should be affrighted by his Grand- mamma; 
Can an old Woman's empty Dreams deter 


The blooming Hero from the Virgin's Arms? 
Think of the Joy that will your Soul alarm, 


When in her fond Embraces clasp'd you lie, 
While on her panting Breaſt diſſolv'd in Bliſs, 


You pour out all Tem Thumb in every Kiſs. 

Thumb. Oh! Noodle, thou halt fir'd my eager Soul 
Spight of m y Grandmother, ſhe ſhall be mines 
A' hug, — T'11 eat her up with Lo“. 

Whole Days, and Nights, and Years ſhall m_ ſhort 
For our Enjoyment, every Sur ſhall riſe 


(2) Bluſhing, to ſee us in our Bed together. 


* 


oF This Mabodcr ſurprizing an Audience by raifin their Ei- 

ation to the higheſt Pitch, and then baulking dee 

tis'd with great Succeſs by molt of our Tragical Authors. | 
(c) Almeyda in Sebaſtian is in the ſame Diſtreſs; - _. 


Sometimes mezhinks, 1 bear the Groan of Ghoſts, 
Thin hollow Sounds and lamentable Sauen; 3 g 
Then, like a dying Echo from afar, '- * 
My Mothers Voice that cries, wed not . 
Forewarn'd, Almeyda, Marriage is thy Crime. 
4) As very well he may if he hath an Modeſty in him, fa 
M 2 The Author of Bufiris, is extremely inn = 


We the Sun's bluſhing at any indecent Object; and therefore on 


all ſuch Occaſions he addreſſes himſelf to the * 1 defires 
him to keep out of the way, 1 


ys 
& 
MN 
es 


| therefore not likely to be diſguſted at ſuch a Sight — 


To Trvus the Gi A0 
Mood. Oh Sir! ebis Purpoſe of your Soul purſue. | 
Bail..Oh, Sir! J have an Aion en Jou. 
Mood. At whoſe Suit is it? 5 
Bail. At your Taylor's, Sir. 20 
Your Taylor put this Warrant in m 7 EHlande, 
And I arreſt you, Sir, at his 8 „ 
Thumb. Ha ! Dogs! Arreſt my Friend before my Face! 
Think yeu Tom Thumb will ſuffer this Diſgrace! 
But — vain Cowards threaten by their Word, f 
Tom Thumb me ſhew his Anger by his Sword. 
| [As the Ba his Follower. 
Bail. Oh; 1 am ſlain! © | 
Follow. I am murthered alſo, 
And to the Shades, the diſmaFShades below, 
My Bailiff's faithful Follower I go. 
Mood. (e) Go then to Hell, like Raſcals as you are, 
And give our Service to the Bailiffs there. 
Thumb.. Thus periſh all the Bailiffs in the Land, 
Till Debtors at Noon - Day ſhall walk the e, 


And no one tho”; a Bailiff or his Writ.” | 1 
— — n A 
A FR prev | 
Eternal Darkneſs cloſe the World's wide * Bußtis. 


Sus hide thy Face and put the World in Moxruing. Iþid. 
Mr. Banks makes the Sun perform the Office of . and 


Ti be Sun ſets forth like a £9 Bridemas wit | 
— 4 2. of Scots. 
ſe) Nourmabal ſends the ſame Meſlage to Heavens 


For I would bave you, when you upwards mode, 

Speak my of „ abopece. x B 
| A 
ö We find another to Hell, in the Perfian Princeſs; „ 


Villain, get thee down 
To Hell and zell them thas the Frey 2 


Gs SCENE 


22 n, Lu 2 Dzarn of 


'SCENE = 
7 be Pr inceſs H uncamunca's Apartment. 
Huncamunca, Cleora, Muſtacha. 


Hunc. (F) Give me ſome Muſick — * chat it be 
| fad. 9 Wo, 


' Cleora finge. 

Cupid, 24 4 Love-fick Maid, 
Bring thy Nuiver io bor Lids 

ith equal Ardor wound the Swain; 
eauty ſhould never figh in vain. 


II. 


Let bia * the pleaſing Smart, 

Drive thy Arrow thro' his Heart; 
en One you wound, you then deflroy z 

When Both you kill, you kill with Foy. 


Hun. o, Tom Thumb Tom Thumb / wherefore 
art thou Tow Thumb? _ 

Why had'ſt thou not been born of Royal Race? 

Why had not mighty Bantam been thy Father? 

Or elſe the King of Brentford, Old or New? 
Maß. I am ſurpriz'd that your Highneſs can give your 
ſelf a Moment's Uneaſineſs about that little infignifi- 

cant Fellow, (i) Tom Thumb the Great — One properer 

for a Play - thing, than a Hus band. Were he my 

 Husband, his Horns ſhould be as long as his Body. — 


n 


> og 


( f ) Anthony * the ſame Command in the ſame Words. 
8 Oh! A e Marius; wherefore art thou Maria:? 
Otway' / Marius. 


5) Nothing is more com hin nthſ _ Contradic- 
ad; ſuch ab, | mon than Y 


 Haxght bry Weakwels. | Victim. 
Great ſmall N orla. | Not: F _—_ 


Ton Tu bh the Great, uy 
If you had fallen in Love with a Grenadier, I ſhould 
not have wonder'd at it — If you had fallen in Love with 
Something; but to fall in Love with Nothing 
Hunc. Ceaſe, my Muftacha, on thy Duty ceaſe: 
The Zephyr, when in flowry Vales it plays, 
Is not ſo ſoft, ſo ſweet as Thummy's Breath. 
The Dove is not fo gentle to its Mate, 
Maß. The Dove is every bit as proper for a Hus- 
band —— Alas! Madam, there's net a Beau about the 
Court looks ſo little like a Man — He is a perfect But- 
terfly, a Thing withour Subſtance, and almoſt without 
Shadow too. | 
Hanc. This Rudeneſs is techie, deſiſt; 
Or, I ſhall think this Railing comes from Love. 
Tom Thumb's a Creature of that charming Form, 
That no one can abuſe, unleſs they love him. 

_— Madam, the King. 5 


"SCENE IV. 
King Huncamunca. 


King, Let all but Huncamuncs leave the Room. 
[Ex. Cleora, and Muſtacha. 
Daughter, I have obſery'd of late ſome Grief, 
Unuſual in your Countenance — your Eyes, 
() That, like two open Windows, us'd to ſhew 
The lovely Beauty of the Rooms within, 
Have now two Blinds before them What is the Cauſe 2 


8 2 


(i) Lee hath a this Matophoe, 
Daſt thou not view Joy peeping from my Eyes, 
| The Caſements open d wide to gaze on thee ; 
So Rome's glad Citizens to Windows riſe, 
Wen they ſome young Triumpber fain would ſee. 


— —_ 


C 4 


FY| "os __ D Dzirf _—_ 


Say, have you not enough of Meat and Drink? 
We've giv'n ſtrict Orders not to have you Qinted. - 
Hanc. Alas! my Lord, I value not my ſelf, 
That once I eat two Fowls and half a Pig; 
(Y Small is that Praiſe; but oh! a Maid may _ 
What ſhe can neither eat nor drink. 
King. What's that? 
Hunc. () O ſpare my Bluſhes; but ba mean a Husband, 
King. If that be all, I have provided one, 
A 4 wiſe 1058 in m_ whoſe warlike Sword 


* 


3 


* 2 


8 Almabide hath t the ſame Chiang for theſe A ppetites; 5 
” cat and * can no Parſedion de 
- Conqueſt of Granada. 
The Earl of Efes is of a different Opinion, and ſrems to 
place the chief Happineſs of a General therein. 
Were but Commanders half ſo well rewarded, _ 
| Then they might cat. 
Se Banks Earl of Eſſer. 
But if we may believe one, who . more than either, the 


Devil himſelf; we ſhall find Eating to be an FRE of more mo- 
mo than is generally imagined. : FT 


' Gods are immortal only by their Food. P | 
VO Lucifer in the State of Innocence 
This Expreſſion is enough of it ſelf (fays Mr. Du 
ly 19 deſtroy the Charadker X * yet we ond a Mo 
man of no abandon'd CharaQer in * adventuring ri 
and thus excuſing her ſelf ; 
To ſpeakour Wiſpes firſt, forbid it Pride, 
Forbid it Modeſty : Trae, they forbid it, 
Bit Nature does not, when we are atbirſt, 
Or hungry, will imperions Nature ftay, e 
Nor eat, vor drink, before tis bid fa on, ; 


— 


Cleomenes. 

Caſſandra ſpeaks before ſhe is asked. Acres afterwards. 
Caſſanars ſpeaks her Wiſhes to her Lover. 

Hluncamunca oxy to ber Father. 


Stream 


To M THUMB ie Great if 
Streams with the yellow Blood of ſlaughter'd . | 
Whoſe Name in Terr4 [ncognith is known, 

Whoſe Valour, Wiſdom, Virtue make a "RM 
Great as the Kettle - Drums of twenty Armies. 

Hunc. Whom does my ** Father mean? 

Ling. Tom Thumb. | 
_- Ts it -oflible? 

King. Ha! the Window-Blinds a are gone, 
% A Country Dance of Joy is in your Face, 
Your Eyes ſpit Fire, your Checks grow red as Beef. 

Hunc. O, there's a Magick-muſick in that Sound. 

Enough to turn me into Beef indeed. 

Yes, I will own, ſince liceny'd by your Word, 

I'll own Tom Thumb the Cauſe of all my Grief 

For him I've ſigh'd, I've wept, I've gnaw'd my Sheets. 

King. Oh ! thou ſhalt gnaw thy tender Sheets no more, 
A Husband thou ſhalt have to mumble now. Py 

Hunc. Oh! happy Sound! henceforth, let no one tell, 
That Huncamunca ſhall lead Apes i in Hell. 
| Oh! I am over-joy'd! 

King. I ſee thou art. 

(=) Joy lightens in thy Eyes, and Anne from A 
Brows; 

Tranſports, like Lightning, dart along thy Soul, 

As e thro 4 _ 


(m) Her > refitleſs Magick bear, 
Angels 1 fee, and Gods are dancing there. 
(*) Mr. Dewwis in that excellent T ety roma" 
) Mr. Dennis in t at excellent call | 
ſerted, which is thought to have given ſo g — a Ay rage the 


late French King, hath frequent Imitations & this deautiful Speech 
of King Arthur; ü 
Conqueſt light ning i in bis Eyes, and chun ring is bis Arm. 
Joy lighten'd in her Eyes, _ 
. Joys like Light wing dart along my Soul, 


© #4 + ap 


Haus. 


1 he LIII ond DIN 


Hine. Oh! ſay not ſmall. — 38 

King. This happy News ſhall on our Tongue ride Poſt | 

Our ſelf will bear the happy News to Thamb. | 

| Yer think not, Daughter, that your powerful Charms | 
| 
| 


Muſt fill detain the Hero from his Arms; 
Various his Duty, various his Delight; 
Now is his Turn to kiſt, and now to fight; 
And now to kiſs again. So, mighty (o) Jove, 
When with exceſſive thund'ring tir'd above, 
Comes down to Earth, and takes a Bit — and then, 
Flies to his Trade of Thund' ring, back again. 


SCENE V. 


Grizzle, Huncamunca. 
(p) Griz. Oh! Huncamunca, Huncamunca, oh, 
Thy pouting Breaſts, like Kettle- Drums of Braſs, 
Bear everlaſting loud Alarms of Joy; 
As bright as Braſs they are, and oh, as hard; 
Oh Huncamunca, Hunecamunca / oh! 
'  Hunc, Ha! do'ſt thou know me, Princeſs as I am, 
That thus of me you dare to make your Game. 


(o) Jove with exceſſive Thandring 1 above, | 
Comes down for Eaſe, enjoy: a Nymph, and then 
 Meants dreadful, and to Thund' ring goes ais · 


— 


Gloriana. 


vt This beautiful Line, which ought aye — — to be 
tten 8 Gold, is imitated in the New Sopboni 
n! . 2 oh 5 
Oh! | voy — _ ; 


* Author of a Song Aube Date upon Duke, hath improv 


Ales! O Nick, O Nick, ala:! 


„Where, by the hel of little falſe 
Meanin in _—_ — Words. 8 = tare At] 


* Edith, inthe Bloody Brother, ſpeaks Ober Loverla cheſums 


Zur Groc is full of Game: 4 


Ton THUMB: the Great. 
Griz. Oh Huncamunca, well 1 know that you 
A Princeſs are, and a King's Daughter too. 


1 


Love often Lords into the Cellar bears, 
And bids the ſturdy Porter come up Stairs. 

For what's too high for Love, or what's too low? 

Oh Huncamunca, Huncamunca, oh! 

Hunc. But granting all you ſay of Love were pag, 
My Love, alas! is to another due! * 
In vain to me, a Suitoring you comez 
For I'm already promis'd to Tom Thumb. 

Griz, And can my Princeſs Purgen wed, 
One fitter for your Pocket ZR 
Advis'd by me, the worthleſs Baby ſh 
Or you will ne'er be brought to bed of one. 


Oh take me to thy Arms 3 never flinch, 


Who am a Man by Jupiter ev'ry Inch. 
(5) Then while in Joys together loſt we lie 


Tu preſs thy Soul while Gods ſtand wiſhing by. 

Hunc. If, Sir, what you inſinuate you prove 

All Obſtacles of Promiſe you remove; 

For all Engagements to a Man muſt fall, 

Whene'er that Man is prov'd no Man at all. 
Griz, Oh let him ſeek ſome Dwarf, ſome fai ry Miſe, 

Where no Joint-ſtool muſt lift him to the Kib.” 

But by the Stars and Glory, you appear 

Much fitter for a Pruſiex Grenadierz. . 

One Globe alone, on Atlas Shoulders reſts, 

Two Globes are leſs than Hencemunce's Breaſts: ' 

The Milky-way is not ſo white, that's flat, 

And ſure: thy Breaſts are full as Fg as hs 


1 


mw Traverſe the lis ring 8 of the Shy, 
Bors on Chad in view of Fute i lie, © 
as preſe ber * while Gods fland wiſhing by, 
Ans. 


But Love no Meanneſs ſcorns, no Grandeur fears, ? 


1 
1 - "_—— a 2 . 
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Hunc. Oh, Si ir, ſo ſtrong your Eloquence 1606 
It is impoſſible to be unkind. 1 
Griz. Ah! ſpeak that oer again, and let the @) Sour 
From one Pole to another Pole reboundz |. _ 
The Earth and Sky, each be a Battledoor 
And keep the Sound, that Shuttlecack, up an Hour 
To Doctors Commons, for a Licenſe I, 
Swift as an Arrow from « Bow will fly. 
Func. Ohno! leſt ſome Diſaſter we ſhould meet, 
"were better to be marry'd at the n 
crix. Forbid it, all ye Powers; a Princeſs ſhould. 
By that vile Place, contaminate her Blood; 
My quick Return ſhall to my Charmer. proves be 
I travel on the (t) Poſt- Horſes of Loose. 
Hunc. Thoſe Poſt-Horſes to me will ſeem too flow, 
Tho' they ſhould fly ſwift as the Gods, when as 
Ride on behind that Poſt- Boy, e. 


SCENE VI. 
Tom Thumb, Huncampnce: 5 
Numb. Where is my Princeſs, where's wy i 


munca ? . 


Where are thoſe . thoſe Cardmatches of Love, 


bk 25a 4 


—yB 


0 © Let the four Wi wds FRE diflant 8 meet, _ 
Au on their Wing: firft bear it into France; 
bes back again to Edina's prend Walls, | 
Till Victim to * Sound 15 * City fallt. 
Albion Queen. 
{s) Ido not aber any Metaphors ſo frequent in the Tra- 
gick Poets as thoſe becrow'd from Riding Poſt; 


The Gods and Opportunity ride Peſt. Haba, 


Let's ruſh together, 


' For Death rides Poſt. 
* gallops to thy mariher Pos. 


Date of Guile 
2s Glorians 
That 


„Ton THUMB the Great. 
That (0 Light up all with Love my waxen Soul? 
Where is that Face which artful Nature made. 
(») In the ſame Moulds where Venus ſelf was caſt? 
77 This Image too very — | 
x — Bright as when thy Eye | | 
"Firſt lighted ap our Lever. Aurengrebe. 
: This ns s Crejus alabe kghes op ay New Buſitis. 
e) There is  Diſſenſfion the Poets concerning the 


Method of mak 
ſhe was made in 


Lucifer, in 

mation; 
es made and ſcarce defign'd, 
neee 

State of Innocency. 

\ In one Place the fume f. Poet ſuppoſes Man to be made of 


I was form'd | 

Of that coarſe Metal, which when ſhe u wat 8 

The Gods threw by for Rab. All for Love: 
In another, of Dough; 


Whew the Gods monlded up the Paſte of Mas, 
Some of their Clay was left upon their * 


loſt, Heaven cannot form ſuch another. 
ves & merry Deſcription of his own For- 


14 ſc made 0 eomenes. | 
n N N 
No ———— Rnbbifh of remaining _ | | Sebaſtian, | 
One makes the Soul of Wax; | ; 
Her waren Soul begins to mel; apa Anna Bullen. 
Another of Flint. | 


Sare our two Souls hevs ſemewhere been e | 
Is former Beings, or firuck out together, _ 
One * zo Africk flew, aud one 20 Portugal. 


To omit the great Quantities of Iron, Brazen and Leaden Souls 
which are ſo plenty in modern Authors---I cannotomitthe Dreſs 
of a Soul as we find it in Dryden; 


Souls ſpirted bat with Air. King Arthur. 


Hance. 


Man. One tells his Miſtreſs that the Mold 
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So large a Gap within its Journal- Book, 


— e 7—7§%⅛sl,j ̃˙•qʒͥ . ]⅛ i ri” A — 
* 


— —— — — 


terneſs, is much beholden to our Autho 


Hunc. () Oh! What is Mufick to the Ear thatꝰ: dee | 


Or aGooſe-Pye to him that has no taſte? 
What are theſe Praiſes now to me, ſince i 

Am promis d to another? 

Thumb. Ha! promis'd. 70 5 

Hunc. Too ſure; it's written in the Book of Fate, 
Thumb. 0) Then I will tear away the Leaf 
W herein it's writ, or if Fate won't allow 


: 


Vit blot it out at leaſt. 


SCE N E VIE. 
Glumdalca, Tom Thumb, Huncamunca, 
Glam. (z) I need not ask if you are Huncomunce, 
Vour Brandy Noſe proclaims —— _—_ 
Hunc. I am a Princeſs 3 


8 


„ 8 


Nor can 1 paſs by a particular fort of Soul in a pariculs 
fort of ers vin in the New Sophonicba. 3 


myſterious Powers, 
4 33 thro* your gloomy Depebs I 2 


Or on the Mountains walk; give me the calm, 
The fleady ſmiling Soul, where Wiſdom ſheds 
Eternal & un-ſoine, and eternal Joy. 


(> ) This Line Mr. Banks has plunder'd entire in- his Anna 
Bullen. 


0 Good Heaven, be Book of Fate before me "oY 
But to tear out the Journal of that Day. 
Or if the Order of the World below, 
Will not the Gap of one whole Day . 
Give me that Minute when ſbe made her V 
Conqueſt of Granada. 
@) I know ſome of the Commientators have imagined, that 
Mr. a in the Altercative Scene between Cleopatra and mo 
via, a Scene Which Mr. Addiſon inveighs 3 with great Bits 


How juſt this, their 
Obſervation i ts, I will not preſume to determine. : Nor 
Nox 


Ton Truxs the Great, 


Nor need I ask who you are. 
Clam. A Gianteſſ ; | 
The Queen of thoſe who made and unmade Queens.” 
Hunc. The Man, whoſe chief Ambition is to be 
My Sweetheart, hath deſtroy'd theſe mighty Giants. 
Glum. Your Sweetheart? l thou think the _— 
| who once 5 
Hath worn my eaſy Chains, will cer wear + rhino? | 
Hunc. Well may your Chains be eaſy, ſince if Fame 
days true, they have been try'd on twenty Husbands. 
2) The Glove or Boot, ſo many times pull'd on, 
May well fit caly on the Hand or Foor. | 
Glum. I glory in the Number, and when I | 
Sit poorly down, like thee, content with one, 
Heaven change this Face for one as bad as thine, 
Hunc. Let me ſee nearer what this Beauty is, 
That captivates the Heart of Men by Score. 
a [ Holds a Candle to ber Face: 
Oh! Heaven, thou art as ugly as the Devil. 
Glum. You'd give the beſt of Shoes within your Shop, 
To be but half ſo handſome. 
Hunc. — Since you come | 
(a) To that, I'll put my Beauty to the Teſt * 
Tom Thumb, I'm yours, if you with me will go. 


e 
* 
4 
5 
* 9 


Glum. | 


„ : 
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(z) A cobling Poet Indeed, ſays Mr. D. and yet 1 we 
may find as monſtrous Images in the Harra : PII * . 
down one; 

Untie your folded Thoughts, and lee them dangle looſe as 4 
Bride's Hair. Injur'd Love. 

Which Lines ſeem to have as much Title to a Milliner s 

Shop, as our Author's to a Shoemaker's. | 


(4) Mr. L — takes occaſion in this Place to commend the 
great Care of our Author to preſerve the Metre of Blank Verſe, 


in which Shakeſpear, * and Fletcher were fo notoriouſiy 
N negligent; 


—— — 
* » 
- — - 
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Glam. Oh! _ Tom Munz, and you ide ſhall fil 
That Bed where twenty Giants us'd to lie. 
.Ybewb. In the Balcony that o er- hangs the — 
Tue ſeen a Whore two *Prentices engage; N 
One half a Crown does in in his Fingers hold, 
The other ſhews a little Piece of Gold. 
She the Half Guinea wiſely does purloin, 
"Rnd leaves the larger and the baſer Coin. 
"Glam. Left, ſcorn' d, and loath'd for ſuch a Chit as 
| this; "S974 4 
(5) I feel the Storm that's rifing | in my Mind, - i 
Tempeſts, and W hirlwinds riſe, and rowl and roar. 
I'm all within a Hurricane, as if 


(c) 1 * * four Winds were peut within my 
a 
(A) . eur Murder, re _ Death, 


U 
— — — 


. and the Moderns in Imiarion of our Author, ſo lau- 
Then does 


Wer Mejefty be believe a 
A Traitor! | as: Ear! of Eder 
b Page of Sophonichs: gives us Inſtances of this * 
lence. 
(. Love mount: and rowls about my n Mind. 


27 e aud 22 mack my Babe move. 
( ) Wi th ſuch 4 Ferien- Tempeſt on "bis B: | 
As if the Warld's four Winds were pent. withis 
His blaſtring Carcaſe. Anna Bullen. 
@ Verba Tragica. 3 ” 
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SCENE VI..." 
King Glumdalca, '- 

King. * Sure never 8 as 1 

0 My Life is worn as tagged as a Coar 1 

A Beggar wears; a Prince ſhould put it off, 

(f) To love a Captive and a Gianteſs. 

Oh Love! Oh Love! how great a King art thou} 
My Tongue's thy Trumpet; and thou Trumpeteſt, 

Unknown to me, within me. (g) oh Glumdalca ! 

Heaven thee deſign'd a Giantels to make, 

But an Angelick Soul was ſhuffled in. 

(b) I am a Multitude of Walking Griefs, - 

And only on her Lips the Balm is found, 

(To ſpread a Plaiſter that might cure : chem all. 

cis. W hat do 1 hear? 

* Wbat do I ſee ? 


"i, 


0 This 23 hath hh tertibly 8 by the Poets. 
OO aun My Life is worn to Rags. | 
N worth a Prince's wearing. 


ny Mat 1 beg the Pig of my Slave? | 
Na a King beg! Bat Love's a greater Xi, 
rat, nay a Devil that poſſiſſet n. 
H tunes the Organ of my Voice and Rus 
| Unknown to me, within mw. | Sebaſtian.” 


_ 7) When thow wert form d, Husten did. 4 Man begin; 


_ 4 Brute Soul by chance was ſuffled in: 
| FP Aurengy bz. 


10 Tii capt 


9 SIS * > ** 


Man L Meer., 
tz) — Gries Wie 


20 ) I will take thy Scorpion B . 
19 2 it to my Grief till I have Eaſe 
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New Sophoninh 


Anna 3 5 
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Glam, Oh! .. 

King, Ah! 55 

( Glam. Ah Wretched Queen! 
King. Oh! Wretched King! 


Glum. Ah! 
King. Oh ! be 3 
Tom Thumb, Huncamunca, Parſon. 


 Parſm. Happy s the Wooipg, chats not long adoing} 
For if I gueſs aright, Tom Thumb this Night 
Shall give a Being to a New Tom Thumb. 

Thumb. Ir ſhall be my Endeavour ſo to do. 

Hunc. Oh! fie upon you, Sir, you make me bluſh. 


— — 


(&) Our Author, who every where ſhews his great Penetn - 
tion into human Nature, here outdoes himſelf: Where a leſs 
Judicious Poet would have raiſed a long Scene of whining Love. 
He wyho underſtood the Paſſions better, and that ſo violent an 
Affection as this muſt be too big for. Utterance, chooſes rather 
to ſend his Characters off in this ſullen and doleful manner: In 
which admirable Conduct he is imitated by the Author of the 


Juſtly celebrated Eurydice. Dr. Tvung ſeems to point at this Vio- 


lence of Paſſion; 8 | 
| — - Paſſion choaks 2 

Their Words, and they're the Statues of Deſpair. 
And Seneca tells us, Care leves lopuumtur, ingentes fiupent 


The Story of the Egyptian King in Herodotus is too well known 

to need to be infer - I refer the more curious Reader to the 

excellent Montagne, who hath written an Eſſay on this Subject. 
(1) To part is Death —— Cs” ww. 


— — —— "Tis Death to Pari. 
— Ab. EE 
TS we Ob, 
Tos Don Carlos, 


Wan. 


1 8 oe TT 


Tom TRux the Great. 33 
Thumb. It is the Virgin' s Sign, and ſuits you well: 

(n) J know not where, nor how, nor what I 

5 Im ſo — I have loſt my ſelf. - 


— — — — — 


005 Nor know 1 33 


— py —— 


What am 1, who or where, Bluſitis. 
I was 1 know-wot what, and am I know not hou! 
Gloriana. 


(») To underſtand ſufficiently the Beanty of this Paſſage, it will 
be neceſſary that we compreheudevery Man to contain two Selfs. 
] ſhall not attem cope to prove this from Philoſophy, which the 
Poets make ſo plainly ans. 
One runs away from the other; 
Let me demand your Majeſty? 
you from your ſelf.i Duke of Guile. 
In a 2d. One 22 is a Grads to the other; | 
Leave me the Care of me. 


Conqueſt of Granada. 


Again, My ſelf am to my ſelf leo wear. . Ibid. 
In the ſame, the firſt Self in proud of the ſecond 3 5. | 
1 my ſelf ans proud of me, : 

'- State of lanocepe N 


Ia a 3d. Diſtruſtful of him; 
Fain I would tell, bat whiſper i 11 in mine Ear, 


| That wone befides might hear, nay not my 2 8 El 
In a 42. Honours him; 


I bonour Rome, * | 
But henour too my ſelf. | 'Sophoniza 
In a fcb. At Variance with him; 
Leave me not thus at Variance with my fel. Buſiris. | 


Wieden: 


She ſremed =” ſud Effgies of ber M0 Banks. 
A iſt me, Zulema, if thou wonld'ſt be | 
The Friend thou ſeemeſt, aſſiſt me againſt me. 
Albion Queens. 
From all which it appears, that there are two Selfs ; and 
therefore Tom Tbumb's loſing himſelf is no ſuch Soleciſm as it 
hath been repreſented by Men, rather ambitious of Criticizing, 


than qualify'd to Criticize. 
D z Hunc. 


Again, i in a 6th. I find my ſelf divided from my lf. 


For ah, the Needle was for ever gone. 


"i © (p) So when the Cheſbire Cheeſe a Maggot 82 85 


36 The 1171 and DEATH of 


Hunc. Forbid it, all ye Stars, for you're ſo ſmall, 
That were you loſt, you'd find your ſelf no more, 
80 the unhappy Sempftreſs once, they ſay, 

Her Needle in a Pottle, loſt, of Hay; 

In vain ſhe look'd, and look'd, and made her * 


Parſon. Long may they live, and love, and propagate, 
Till the whole Land be peopled with Tom Thumbs. 


Another and another ſtill ſucceeds. 
By thouſands, and ten thouſands they increaſe, 
Till one continued Maggot fills the rotten Cheeſe. 


SCENE X. 
Noodle, and then Grizzle. 
Noed. (1) Sure Nature means to break her ſoli 
Chain, | 
Or elſe unfix the World, and in Rage, 
To hurl it from its Arle tree and Hinges z 
All things are ſo confus'd, the King's in Love, 
The Queen is drunk, the Princeſs married is. 
Griz. Oh! Noodle, haſt thou Huncamunca ſeen? 


Noed. I've ſeen a Thouſand Sights this _ wher 
none - | . 


— 


(p) Mr. F— i es thi Parſ t Welſh one 
5 imagines this Parſon o bare been a elf 


( * Author hath been plunder d here according to 


Great Nature break thy Chain that links zogether, 
The Fabrick of the World and make a Chaos, 


Like that within my Soul. / Love Triumphant. 

mn— Stertle Nature, wrfix the Globe, 

And burl it from its Axle-tree and Hinges. Albion Queens 

The tort'ring Kari. ſeems Nliding off its Prop. fs 
| ſ 


To T HU the Great. * 

Are by the wonderful Bitch herſelf outdone, 

The King, the Queen, and all the Court are Si 
Griz. (r) D—n your Delay, you Tn are & you 


drunk, ha? 
I will not hear one Word but Huncamunca. 


Nod. By this time the is married to Tom Thumb, 
Erix. (s) My Huncamunca. 
Nood. Your Huncamunca. 

Jom Thumb's Huncamunca, every Man's Huncamuncs. 
Griz, If this be true all Womankind are damn'd; 
Nood. If it be not, may I be ſo my ſelf. 
ria. See where ſhe comes! I'll not believe a Word 

Againſt that Face, upon whoſe (t) ample Brow, 

Sits Innocence with Majeſty Enthron'd. 


Grizzle, Huncamunca. 


Crix. Where has my Huncamunca been? See n 
The Licence in my Hand ! 

 Hunc, Alas! Tom Thumb. | 

Griz, Why doſt thou mention him? 

Hunc. Ah! me Tom Thumb. 
Griz. What means my lovely Hm ee, 

Hunc. Hum! 

Griz, Oh! Speak. 1 

Hunc. Hum! 

Sri. Ha! your every Word is Hum. 
0 You force me ſtill to anſwer you Tom ** 


(r) D—w your delay, ys Torturere proceed, 

I will mot bear one Word but Almahide. Conq. of Granads, 

6 Mr. Dryden hath imitated this in All for Love. 3 

(:) This Miltonick Stile abounds in the New Sephonicha. 

Ao ber ample Brow 

Sat Majefly. - | 

( Your ev'ry Anſwer, fiill 7 ends in mad 

Tou force me fel te anſwer you Morat. Aurengrebe. 
D 3 So 


wy 6 LY + 


© Wo Lit nd Du ATW of 
Tow Thumb, I'm on the Rack, I'm in a Flame, 


O Tom Thumb, Tom end, * _ you love 


the Name; Le 
So pleaſing is that Sound, tha were you dumb 
You ſtill would find a Voice to cry Tom Thumb. 

Hunc. Oh! Be not haſty to proclaim my Doom, 
My ample Heart for more than one has Room, 
A Maid like me, Heayen form'd at leaſt for two, 

(9) 1 married bim, and now I'll marry you. 

Griz. Ha! doſt thou own thy Falſhood to my Face? 
Think'ſt thou that I will ſhare thy Husband's yy 
Since to that Office one cannot ſuffice, 

And finee you ſcorn to dine one ſingle Diſh on, 

Go, get your Husband put into Commiſſion, 
Commiſſioners to diſcharge, (ye Gods) it fine is, 
The duty of a Husband to your Highneſs , 

Vet think not long, I will my Rival bear, 

Or unreveng'd the lighted Willow. weary - 

The gloomy, brooding Tempeſt now confin'd, 
Within the hollow Caverns of my Mind. : 
In dreadful Whirl, ſhall rowl along the Coaſts, | 


Shall thin the Land of all the Men it boaſts, 
(z) And cram * ev'ry Chink of * Ghofts. } 


67 Morat, Morat, Morat, you on love the Name. Aurengrebe. 
(y MY) Here is a Sentiment for the Virtuous Hancamunca 8 
— and = with the leave of this great Man, the 
— Panthea in Cyrus, hath an Heart every whit as Ample; 


Fer tuo I muſt confeſt are Gods to me, 

Which it my Abradatus firft, aud thee. Cyrus the Great. 
Nor is the Lady Love Tri h reſery " not 
ſo intelligible; * e eee n 
— an ſo divided, — N 1 

That I grieve moſt for both, and love both 1 
.). A ridicylous Soppoſition to any one, who conliders the 

80 and extenſive Largeneſs of Bel, * a Commentator: But 


(#) So have I ſeen, in ſome dark Winter's Day, © 
A ſudden Storm ruſh down the Sky's High- Way, 
Sweep thro' the Streets with terrible ding dong, 
Guſh thro' the Spouts, and waſh whole Crowds along. 
The crowded Shops, the thronging Vermin skreen, }- 
* cram the Dirty and the Clean, 
And not one Shoe - Boy in the Street is ſeen. 4 
Huns. Oh! fatal Raſhneſi ſhould his Fury ſlay, - 
My haplefs Bridegroom on his Wedding Day; | 
I, who this Morn, of two choſe which to wed, 
May go again this Night alone to Bed] 
(#) So have I ſeen ſome wild unſettled Fool, 
Who had her Choice of this, and that Joint Stool; 
, — 94 . 


nn 
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not ſo to thoſe who conſider the great Expanſion of immaterial 
Subſtance. Mr.” Ban#r makes one Soul to be ſo expanded that 
Heaven could not contain it; Wo - 25 

Tbe Heavens are all too narrow for her Soul. Virtue Betray d. 
The Perſian Princeſs hath a Paſſage not unlike the Author ef 


this; 
We will ſend ſuch Shoals of murther'd Slaves, 
Shall glut HelPs empty Regions. | pO 
This threatens to fill Hell even tho' it were empty; Lord Cris · 
ale only to fill up the Chinks, ſuppoſing the reſt already full. 
: (') Mr. Addiſon is generally thought to have had this Simile 
in his Eye, when he wrote that beautiful one at the end of the 
third Act of his Cato. op 10 : 
(+) This beautiful Simile is founded on a Proverb, which does 
Honour to the Exgliſh Language; 8 71 
Between two Stools the Breech falls to the Ground. 
am not fo pleaſed with any written Remains of the Ancients, 
8 with thoſe little Apboriſms, which verbal Tradition hath deli- 
vered down to us, under the Title of Proverbs. It were to be 
Wiſhed that inſtead of filling their Pages with the fabulous Theo- 
logy of the Pagans, our modern Poets would think it worth 
their while to enrich their Works with the Proverbial Sayin 
of their Anceſtors. Mr. Dryde hath chronicl'd one in Herolck; 


Two ifs ſcarce make one Poſſibility. Conqueſt of Granada. £ 
D4 My 


N 
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4 WINS Weir of 

To give the Preference to either, loath . 
And fondly coveting to fit onboth:, | - 
While the two Stools her Sitting Part confound,” 
Between em both fall Squat upon the Ground. 


a! 


1 — 


My Lord Bagon is of Opinion, that whatever is known of 
Arts and Sciences might be proved to have lurked in the Pro- 

verbs of Solomon. I am of the ſame Opinion in relation to thoſe 

abovemention'd : At leaſt I am confident that a more perfect 
Syſtem of Ethicks, as well as Oeconomy, might be compiled 

out of them, than is at preſent extant, either in the Works of 
the Antient Philoſophers,or thoſe more valuable, as more volumi. 
nous, onęs of the modern Diyines, 


V 


The End of the Stcond ACT, 
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ACT WW SCENEL 
SCENE King Arthur's Palace. 

(s) Ghoſt /olus. 


H ye black Horrors of Midnight's Midnoon! 
4 Fe Fairies, Goblins, Bats and Screech-Owls, Hail! 
And Oh! ye mortal Watchmen, whoſe hoarſe Throats 
Th' Immortal Ghoſts dread Croakings counterfeit, 

All Hail !— Ye dancing Fantoms, who by Day, 
Are ſome condemn'd to faſt, ſome feaſt in Fire; 

Now play in Church-yards, skipping o'er the Graves, 


—— — 


dd 


(a) Of all the Particulars in which the modern Stage falls 
ſhort of the ancient, there is none ſo much to be lamented, as 
the great Scarcity of Ghoſts in the latter, Whence this proceeds, 
] will not preſume to determine. Some are of opinion, that the 
Moderns are unequal to that ſublime Language which a Ghoſt 
ou to ſpeak. One ſays ludicrouſly, That Ghoſts are out of 
Faſhion; another, That — are properer for Comedy; forget- 
. ting, I Rok, that Aries e hath told us, That a Ghoſt is the 
Soul of Tragedy; for ſo I render the J & - + rea- 
Jiae, which M. Dacier, amongſt others, hath miſtaken; I ſup- 
poſe miſ- led, by not underſtanding the Fabula of the Latins, 
which ſignifies a Gboſt as well as a Fable. 
Te premet nox, fabuleque Manet. Hes .--- 
Of all the Ghoſts that have ever appeared on the Stage, a very 
learned and judicious: N. Critick, gives the Preference to 
this of our Author. Theſe are his Words, ſpeaking of this 
Tragedy; | 
Neg quidquam in ills admirabilins quam Phaſma quod- 
dam borrenaum, pr ae ber aliit Spect᷑ris, FH ſcatet Au. 
glorum Tragedia, longè (pace D—ifii V. Doctiſſ. dixerim) 
o 
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To the (6) loud Muſick of the ſilent Bell, 


All Hail! 4 „ 
SCENE I. 
King, and Ghoſt. | 
King. What Noiſe is this ? — What Villain dares, 


At this dread Hour, with Feer and Veiee * 


Diſturb our Royal Walls? 

Gboß. One who defies 
Thy empty Power to hurt him; © one who dares 
Walk in thy Bed-Chamber. 

King. Preſumptuous Slave! 


Thou dieſt : 


Ghoſt. Threaten others with that Word, 
(d) I am a Ghoſt, and am already dead. 


King. Ye Stars! tis well; were thy laſt Hour to 


come, 


8 » * 1 
"> A N 5 Pr, 5 ef dy, HG 
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We have already given Pues of this Figure 
000 Almanzor reaſons in the ſame manner; 


4 Ghoſt Il] be, 
| Hud from « 4 Ghoſt, you , wo Place i is free. | 
| Conq. of Granada. 
4) The Man SY writ this nds Pax (ſays Mr. D.) 


( 
' would have picked your Pocket: Which he proceeds to ſhew, 


not only bad init ſelf, but doubly ſo on ſo ſolemn an Occaſion. 


And yet in that excellent Play of Liberty Aſſerred, we find ſome- 


thing very much reſembling a Pun in the Mouth of a Miſtreſs, 
who is parting with the Lover ſhe is fond of; | 
Dl. 0h, mortal Wie! one Kiſs, and then farewel. 
Irene. The Gods have given to others to farewel. 
0 miſerably muſt Irene fair, 


Agamenmon, in the Victim, is full as facetious on the moſt ſo⸗ 


lemn Occafion, that of Sacrificing his Daughter; 
N, Daughter, yet; you will afſiſs the Prefs 
- _ you muſt offer * your — Vows for Greece, 
| This 


Ton TuoMa the. 2 4 


This Moment had been it; (e) yet by thy Shrowd 
711 pull thee backward, ſqueeze thee to a Bladder, 
Till thou doſt groan thy Nothingneſs away, 
| [Ghoſt retires. 
Thou fly'ſt! *Tis well. 
) I thought what was the Courage of a Ghoſt! 
Yer, dare not, on thy Life Why ſay I that, 
Since Life thou haſt not? — Dare not walk again, 
Within theſe Walls, on pain of the Red-Sea; | 
For, if henceforth I ever find thee here, 
As ſure, ſure as a Gun, I'll have thee laid — 

Ghoſt. Were the Red-Sea, a Sea of Holland's Gin, 
The Liquor (when alive) whoſe very Smell 
did deteſt, did loath —— yet for the Sake 
Of Thomas Thumb, I would be laid therein. 

King. Ha! ſaid you? 

Ghoſt. Yes, my Liege, I ſaid Tom Thumb, 
Whoſe Father's Ghoſt I am —— once not unknown 
To mighty Artbur. But, I ſee, tis true, 
The deareſt Friend, when dead, we all forget. 

King. Tis he, it is the honeſt Gaffer Thumb. 
Oh! let me preſs thee in my eager Arms, 
Thou beſt of Ghoſts ! Thou ſomerhing more thanGhoſt ! 
 Gboft. Would I were Something more, that we goin 


(e TI pull thee backwards by thy Shrowd to Light, 
Or elſe, Pll ſqueeze thee, like a Blaader, there, 


And make thee oan thy ſelf away to Air. | 
ow <4 Cond of Granada, 


Snarch me, ye Gods, this Moment into 2 
Cyrus the Great. 


(f) So, art thou gone? Thou canſt no Conqueſt boaſt, 
1 what was the Courage of a Gboſt. 


Conqueſt of Granada. 
King Arthar ſeems to | be as brave a Fellow as Almazzor, who 
lays molt heroically, 
— In ſpight of Ghoſts, Tll an. 


But 


44. The LIII and DIATEH of 
Might feel each other in the warm Embrace. 
But now I have th' Advantage of my King, 
(2) For I feel thee, whilſt thou doſt not feel me. 
King. Bur ſay, (6) thou deareſt Air, Oh! ſay, what 
Dread, 8 
Important Buſinef ſends thee back to Earth? 
Ghoſt. Oh! then prepare to hear —— which, but 
to hear, 
Is full enough to ſend thy Spirit hence. 
Thy Subjects up in Arms, by Grizzle led, 
' Will, ere the roſy finger'd Morn ſhall ope 
The Shutters of the Sky, before the Gate 
Of this thy Royal Palace, ſwarming ſpread : 
(5) So have I ſeen the Bees in Cluſters ſwarm, 
So have I ſeen the Stars in froſty Nights, 
So have I ſeen the Sand in windy Days, 
So have I ſeen the Ghoſts en Pluto's Shore, 
So have I ſeen the Flowers in Spring ariſc, 
So have I ſeen the Leaves in Autumn fall, 
So have I ſeen the Fruits in Summer ſmile, 
So have I ſeen the Snow in Winter frown. 
King. D—n all thou'ſt ſeen! — Doſt thou, beneath 
the Shape 
Of Gaffer Thumb, come hither to abuſe me, 
With Similies to keep me on the Rack? 
Hence: q or by all the Torments of thy Hell, 


„ 


— 9 


7 The Ghoſt of — in Cyras is a plain Copy of this, 
is therefore worth reading. 

Ab, Cyrus! | 

Thou may'ſt as well graſp Water, or fleet Air, 
As think of touching my immortal Shade. Cyrus the Great. 
ON Thou better Part of heavenly Air. Conqueſt of Granada. 


(:) A Sering of Similies (ſays one) proper #0 be _ up in the 
@ Iu 


Cabinet of @ Prince, 
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On run thee thro? the Body, tho? thou'ſt none. 
Ghoſt. Arthur,” beware; I muſt this Moment hence, 

Not frighted by your Voice, but by the Cocks; 

Arthur beware, beware, beware, beware! 

Strive to avert thy yet impending Fate; 

For if thou'rt kill'd To-day, | 

To-morrow all thy Care will come too late. 


SCENE II. 
King /olus. 


King. Oh! ſtay, and leave me not uncertain thus! 
And whilſt thou telleſt me what's like my Fate, 
Oh, teach me how I may avert it too! | 
Curſt be the Man who firſt a Simile made! 
Curſt, ev'ry Bard who writes! — So have I ſeen 
Thoſe whoſe Compariſons are juſt and true, 
And thoſe who liken things not like at all. 
The Devil is happy, that the whole Creation 
Can furniſh out no Simile to his Fortune, 


SCENE W. 
King, Queen. 


Queen. What is the Cauſe, my Arthur, that you ſteal 
Thus filently from Dollallolla's Breaſt ? OS 
Why doſt thou leave me in the () Dark alone, 


( This Paſſage hath been underſtood ſeveral different Ways 
by the Commentators. For my Part, I find it difficult to un- 
derſtand it at all. Mr. Dryden ſays, 


I have heard ſomething how two Bodies meet, 
But how two Souls join, I know not, | 
So that *till the Body of a Spirit be better underſtood, it will be 
diffcalt to underſtand how it is poſſible to run him through it. 
O Cyaaria is of the ſame fearful Temper with Dollallolla; 
4 never dunſt in Darkneſs be alone. Ind. Emp. 
LE | | 5 When 


—_ z © OT. 
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Should Huncamunca of thy Worth partake, 


For didſt thou know one Quarter what I know, 


prebenfion from the inanimate Embrace of a Bolſter. An Example | 


We Livz and DEATR of 
When well thou know'ſ I am afraid of Sprites? 
King. Oh Dollallolla / do not blame my Love; 


1 hop'd the Fumes of laſt Night's Punch had laid 


Thy lovely Eye- lids faſt. But, Oh! I find 
There is no Power in Drams, to quiet Wives; 
Each Morn, as the returning Sun, they wake, 


PIC IC) 


And ſhine upon their Husbands. 


Queen. Think, Oh think! 
W hart a Surprize it muſt be to the Sun, 
Riſing, to find the vaniſh'd World away. 
W hat leſs can be the wretched Wife's Surprize, 
When, ftretching out her Arms to fold thee faſt, 
She folds her uſeleſs Bolſter in her Arms. 
() Think, think on that—— Oh! think, think well 
on that. 
I do remember alſo to have read | 
() In Drydew' s Ovid's Metamorphoſis, 
That Jove in Form inanimate did lie 
With beauteous Danae ; and truſt me, Love, 
(o) I fear'd the Bolſter might have been a Jove. 
King. Come to my Arms, moſt virtuous of thy Sex ; 
Oh Dollallolla / were all Wives like thee, | 
So many Husbands never had worn Horns. 


Tom Thumb indeed were bleſt. —— Oh fatal N wel 


— | | — 


nn of this, think that, fiat every w 
( ) . J '% donit A 
(v) Theſe Quotations are more uſual in che Comick, than in 
the Lf riters. 
(0) This Diſtreſs (ſays Mr. 8 I muſt allow to be extreme- 
1 beautiful, and tends to beighten the virtuous C. baracter of Dol- 
allolla, who is ſo exceeding delicate, that fhe it in the bigheſt - 


worthy of Imitation from all our Writers of Tragedy. 
Thou 


Ton THUMB the Great, 47 
Then would'ꝰſt thou know Alas! what thou would'ſ 


know! 
Nene, What can I guther- henee? Why doſt thou 


Like The who carry ii about, 
Now you ſhall ſee, Gentlemen, what you ſhall ſee 5 
0 wi me more, or thou haſt told too much. 


SCENE v. 


King, Queen, Noodle. 


Noodle. Long Life attend your Majeſties ſerene, ' 
Great Artbur, King, and Dollallolla, Queen! | 
Lord Grizzle, with a bold, rebellious Crowd, 
Advances to the Palace, threat'ning loud, 

Unleſs the Princeſs be deliver'd ſtraight, 7 
And the victorious Thamb, without his Pate, | 
They are reſoly'd to batter down the Gate, 


SCENE VL 


| King, Queen, Huncamunca, N oodle. 


King. See where the Princeſs comes! Where i is 1 
Thumb? 

Hunc. Oh! Sir, about an Hour add half ago 

He ſallied out to encounter with the Foe, _ 85 

And ſwore, unleſs his Fate had him miſ-led. 5 

From Grizzle's Shoulders to cut off his Head; "8 

And ſerve't up with your Chocolate in Bed. Y 
King. "Tis well, I find one Devil told us both, 

Come, Dollallolla, Huncamunca, come, 

Within we'll wait for the victorious Thumb 

In Peace and Safety we ſecure may tay, 

While to his Arm we truſt the bloody Fray; 


— - - 
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What will he ſay to a kneeling Valley? 


dine P 


Tho' Men and Giants thould conſpire with G 


) He is alone equal to all theſe Odd. 


Queen. He is indeed, a () Helmet to us. al, oy 
While he ſupports, we need not fear to fall; 


His Arm diſpatches all things to our Wiſh, 


And ſerves up every Foe's Head in a Diſh. 
18 is the Miſtreſs of the FIRE" of b Cue, 


tk. 


* a 


„ 


Oo Credat Jens hve . 
Non e eee yg ys Mr. D.) — For, paſſing over the 
Abſnrdity of being equal t0 Odds, can we poſſibly ſuppoſe a littl 


Snſignificant Fell I ſay again, a little inſignificant Fellow 
able 2 with 4 Strength which all the Sample and ther 


cules's of Antiquity would be unable to encounter. 
I ſhall refer this incredulous Critick to Mr. Drydes's Defence 


of his Almantor; and leſt that ſhould not nity him, I ſhall 
— a few Lines from the Speech of a much raver. Fellow 


Almanzor, Mr. Johnſon's Achilles : 

Tho) Human Race riſe in embattel d Hoſts, 

To force ber from-my Arm. 0h! Son of Atreus! 
By that immortal Pow r, 'whoſe deathleſs Spirit: 
Inform this Earth, I will oppoſe them all. Victim- 


() 1 bave beard oC ſupported by a bye Mr. O. 


but never of being orted by an Helmet. lieve he never 


heard of Sailing * Wings, which he may read in no leſs a 


Poet than Mr. , aro ; 


Uple borrow W's 1, and ſail thro! Air. _ Ti 
"es IE Love Triumphant. 


—— Dl] fland Font 
Like e Valley, that low bends the Knee, | 
To ſome aſpiring Monntain. _ Injur'd Lore 

I am aſham'd of fo —_— a a who doth not know that 


an Epithet in Tragedy is very often no other than an wy — 


Do not we read in the New Sophonitha of hains, 
, white Occ blue Serenity } Nay, 'tis not 


the AdjeQive only, but — half a Sentence is put by way 
of Expletive, as, Beanty þ ointed high with Spirit, in the ſame 


. Play—and; in the Lop 4 Bleſſing, to be meſt cnrſt. In the 
"Revenge. | l Whit 


bh — AY may 


Treu?! Tbs a a E 


While the good Cook preſents the Bill of Fare; 
Whether the Cod, that Northern King of Fiſh, 
Or Duck, or Gooſe, or Pig, adorn the Diſh, 

No Fears the Number of her Gueſts afford, 

But at her Hour ow: ſees ha Dinner on the Board, 


"Lord I merk, Poodle, and Rebels 


Grizzle. Thus far our Arms with Victory are erow dz 
For tho' we have not fought, yet we have W . 
) No Enemy to fight withal, 
Foodle. Yet I, 
uethinks, would willingly avoid this Day, 
< Wl (5) This Firſt of April, to engage our Foes. 


_ chooſe, 

For on this Day my Grindmother was born.” 

Gods! 1 Will ws Tom Thumb an April Fool; 

(%) Will teach bis Wit an Errand it neer know, 

And ſend it Poft to the ET Shades. | 
Fed. I'm glad to find our Army is fo ſtout, 
Nor does it move my Wonder lefs than Joy. INS 

Griz. (a) What Friends we haue, and how \ we came 
ſo ſtrong, 

TI ſoftly tell l you as we march along, 


(r) A ViQory like that t of Alnantor. 
Amor i vitforions winbont Fight, Conq. of. Granada. 
„0 eee choſe an happy Day for Nye, 125 
For every Mas in counſt of Time has found, 
Some Dau ure, lacihb, ſome anfortunate. K.. Archer. 
(%) We read of iſua another in Les; | | 
Teach hit vente Wit « Flight foe wever made, 
| Anil ſendiber Poſt to the Elyſian Shade, —Gloriana. 


0 Theſe Lines art — in the. Laar 


— 
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Griz. This Day, of all the Days of th! Teer, Pa: 
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The LIFE and DEATH of 
SCENE VIII. 
Thunder and Lightning. 

Tom Thumb, Glumdalca cum ſuis. 


Thumb. Oh, Noodle / haſt thou ſeen a Day like this? 
(x) The unborn Thunder rumbles o'er our Heads, | 
(3) As if the Gods meant to unhinge the World; 
And Heaven and Earth in wild Confuſion hurl 
Yet will I boldly tread the tott'ring Ball. 

Merl. Tom umb / 

Thumb. What Voice is this I hear? 

Merl. Tom Thumb / 
- Thumb. Again it calls. 

Merl. Tom 2 Thumb / 

Glam It calls again. 

' Thumb. Appear, whoe' er thou art, I fear thee t not. 

Merl. Thou haſt no Cauſe to fear, I am By Friend, 
Merlin by Name, a Conjuror by Trade, 
And to my Art thou doſt thy Being owe. 

Thumb. How! 

Merl. Hear then the myſtick Getting of Nn Tun. 


(z) His Father was a Ploughman plain, 
His Mother milk'd the Cow; © 
Aud yet the way to get a Son, 
This Couple knew not how. 


a ea — | 


6 


(x) Unborn Thander rolling in a Cloud. Conq. of Gras. 
00 Were Heaven and Earth in wild Confuſion burl'd, 
Should the raſh Gods unbinge the rolling World, 
Undannied, would I tread the tott'ring * Ball, 

O's but unconguer'd, in the dreadful Fall. 

| Female Warrior. 
0 See the Hitory of zus Thumb, Page 22 * 
NS. 5s 
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To M THUMB the Great. Fr 
_ Until ſuch time the good old Man „ 
To learned Merlin goes, | 
Aud there to him, in great Diſtreſs, 
In ſecret manner ſbows 
How in his Heart he wiſh'd to have 
s? 1 4 Child, in time to come, 
3 To be bis Heir, tho' it might be 
No biger than his Thumb. 
Of which old Merlin was foretold, 
That be bis Wiſh ſhould have 
Aud ſo a Son of Stature ſmall, 
= Charmer to him gave. 


Thou'ſt heard the paſt, look up and ſee the a 

Thumb. (a) Loſt in Amazement's Gulph, my 2 
ſink; 

| See there, Clumdalca, (ce another (b) Me! 

| Glam. O Sight of Horror! ſee, you are devour'd 

' By the expanded Jaws of a red Cow. | 
Merl. Let not theſe Sights deter thy noble Mind, 

(e) For lo! a Sight more glorious courts thy _ | 

See from a far a Theatre ariſe 

There, Ages yet unborn, ſhall Tribute pay 

To the Heroick Actions of this Day: 


(a). — Amazement fe walle ws up my Senſe, 

5 And in ib impetuons Whirl of circling Fate, 

. Drinks down my Reaſon. | Perſ. Princeſs. 
6) Ie ontfaced my ſelf, | . 
What! am I two? Is there another Me? K. Arthar. | 


e) The Character of Merlin is wonderful throughout, but 
moſt ſo in this Prophetick Part. We find ſeveral of theſe Pro- 
phecies in the Tragiek Authars, who frequently take this Op- 
portunity to pay a ompliment to their Country, and ſometimes 
to their Prince. None but our Author (who ſeems to have de- 


teſted the leaſt Ap ce of Flattery) Could have falt by ſuch 
an Opportunity af being a 1 rophet. _ 
OO, Then 


EY r E 111 4 Daire * 


Then Bukin Tragedy at length ſhall chooſe : 
Thy Name the beſt — + of her. Muſe. 
Wan. Enough, let every wurlike Muſick ſound, 


We fall comented, if we fall renown'd. 
FSOCSERS RR. | 
Lord Grizzle, Foodle, Rebels, on one Side. Tom 
Thumb, Glumgalca, on tbe other, 


Food. At le the Enemy advances ni igh, , 
"(4) Thear them with my Ear, and ſee them wich my Eye. 
Griz. Draw all your Swords, for Liberty we figs, 
(e) And Liberty the Muſtard is of Life. _ 
Thumb. Are you the Man whom Men fam'd Grizzlt 
name? 


Griz. (f) Are you the much more fam'd Tom Thums ? 
Thumb. The ſame. 


Griz, Come on, our Worth upon our ſve wel 


prove, 
For Liberty I fight. 


Saas. Abd I for Loe. 1 
A bloody ement between the #av0 Armies 
* Drums a r ſourting, — 


Lightning — 08 r ſeveral times. 
gen, fa fall. ein and wtf lumdalca remain. = 


4) Thaw The Villain Myron, with thefe Exer 4 Joo bom. 
In both which Places it is. intimated, that it is ſometimes poll 
ble toſſee wich other Eyes than your own. 

(e) This M tos Clay (lays Mr. O.) is exongh to. turm one's + 
mach: I wayld be glad to know what Idea the Anthor bad in 
Head when he wks it. is will be, r belt explained 
by « Line of Mr. — 

And gave him Liberty, the Salt of - Life. Liberty afſerted. 

bs Underſtanding that can digeſt the one, will not tiſe at 5 
ther. 

| (f ) Han. Are you the Chief, whom Mer fani'd Scipio « callt 

Sep. Hre jou the dee aer ee. Hannibal? A 


* 
4 
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Glum, Turn, Coward, turn, nor from à Woman fly 

Sriz. Away thou art too ane for 80 ns 

Glam. Have at thy Heart, | 
Griz. Nay then, I thruſt at thine. 


Glum. You puſh too * N run ms s they the 


Guts, 

And I am degd, | 
Griz. Then there's an End of Obe. 
Thumb, When thou art dead, then "_ an End ar 

Two, 
(2) Villain. 
Griz. Tow Thumb / 
Thumb. Rebel! 

_ Griz. Tom Thumb / 
Thumb. Hell! 

Fiz. Huncamuncs / | 
Thumb. Thou haſt it there. 1 
Griz. Too ſure I feel it. 

Thumb. To Hell chen, like 8 Rebel u you Gr, 
And —_ my Service to the Rebels there. 
Erie, Triumph not, Thumb, nor think thou ſhale 
enjoy 
Thy Huncamuncs undifturd'd, yl ſend 5 
(b) My — to fetch her to the other wen 


3 D — — 
e Dr. — 0 have copied hi W in = 


. Myr. Pillgin! | 


(5) This laſt Speech af my Lark Grizzly bath beef gn 
Srehice to qu Poets, 10 


— — cs 3 
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5+ n Lite od DIF 
(i) It ſhall but bair at Heaven, and then return. N 
() But, ha! I feel Death rumbling in my Brains, 


(1) Some kinder Sprighr knocks ſoftly at my Soul. 

And gently whiſpers ir to haſte away : 

I come, I come, moſt willingly I come. 

(n) So; when ſome City Wife, for Country Air, 

To Hampſtead, or to Highgate does repair; 

Her, to make haſte, her Husband does implore, 

And.cries, My Dear, the Coach is at the Door. 

With equal Wiſh, deſirous to be gone, | = 

She gets into the Coach, and then ſhe cries — Drive on/ 

Thumb. With thoſe laſt Words (u) he vomited his 

Soul, 

Which, (0) like whipt Cream, the Devil will Cwallow 
down. 


— Dll hold it faſt 
As Life, and when Life's gone, Dll bold Dis * 5 
Aud if thou tal ſt it from me when Pm ſlain, 
bo 2 you my Glen, 2 fetch it back again. 
* — Congqueſt of Granada, 
® 1 Soul ſoould with ſuch Speed obey, 2 
Ii ſhould not bait at Heaven to ſtop its way. 


Ie ſcems to have had this laſt in his Eye; . | 


*T was wot my Purpoſe, Sir, to tarry there, 2 
I woald but go to Heaven to take the Air. Gloriana. 
(D Ariſig Vapour rumbling in my Brains, Cleomenes. 
(1) Some kind Sprigbi knocks ſoftly at my Soul, . 
To tell me Fate t at Hand. ̃ 
() Mr. Dryden ſeems to have had this Simile io 1 his «Er 


when he ſays, 
E Soul is packing up, and 8 
4 Pac 8 p juſt Wing 1 
6) Aud in a parpi- Vomit pour'd bis Soul. © | Cleomencs, 
(0) The Devil ſwallows vulgar Souls A7 
Like whipp'd Cream. X Seb, 


Bear 


"Mind a Paſſage in the Comedy. olg dhe C fre 


T0 TROKS the: Gree: C7 
Bear off the Body, and cut off the Head, - 


* 9 
© * 


Which I will to the King in Triumph lug; 5 
| Rebellion's dead, and now III. go to Breakfaſt. . | 


SC E NE X. 
Ring, Queen, Hauncamuncs, and Courtiers: 


King. Open the Priſons, ſet the Wretched free, ; 
And bid our Treaſurer disbutſe ſix Pounds 
To pay their Debts. Let no one weep To-day. 1 


I 


Come, Dollallolla; (p) Curſe that odious Name! 


It is ſo long, it asks an Hour to. ſpeak it. at 
By Heavens! I' change it into _ or _ mk vs 
Or any other civil Monoſyllable - 
Thar will not tire my gas fit edn 
Here ſeated, let us view the Dancer's Sportsy uy bs K. 
Bid em advance. This is the Weddings oy: F, 
Of Princeſs Huncamunca and Tom. Thumb; 
Tom Thum / who; wins two Vieories-(q) To-day 
And this way marches;;  Grizzle's Head. i G4, 
+1 . Dance- {4 76 | : 

' Need. Oh! monſtrous, dreadfu], terrible, Oh! Ob! 
Deaf be my Ears, for ever blind, my Eyes: 
Daa! be 907 Tonne! 1. Feet e Alls Senſes bal 


* * 2 N — 


(8) Hiw 7 conld curſe my Name if Ptolemy! 


It is ſo long, it ait an Hour to write it. 

By Heav's! Ii ekante it into Jove, or. Mars, 
Or any other civil Moneſyllable, 
_ That will wot tire my Hand. 


3 


: '@ Here is a viſible Conjundion of two Days in one, by 


ch our Author may have either intended an Emblem of z 
COON 1 Men in the Honey-Moon are 
imagine Time ſhorter than it is. 78 8 


ticias; - 


We will celebrae this b. my Hee Tomorrow. 


99 9 / 


Howl 


0 1 F_ 1 Ds avi «of 


6) How) Weed | grant Bears, hiſs Stakes, tek 4 
ye 
Lig. What does the Blockheed neat? 
Nood, I mean, my Liege | 
O Only to grace my Tale with * — 1 
Whilft om my Gartet, twice two Stories bigh, 
I loo d tbroad into the Streets belo -; 
1 ſaw Tom Numb attended by the Mob, 
Twice Twenty Shoe-Boys,. twioe two Dozen Links, 
Chairtnen and Potters, Hachney -Coschmen, Whores; 
Aloft he hore. the grizly Head of Grizzles 
When qt a ſadden.thre' che Streets tiere came 
A A Cow, of larger than the uſual Sine, - 
Aud in a Moment gueſs, Ob! gueſt the 1 
And in 8 Moment fwallow'd up Tow Thimb. | 
— King. Sdaat up cu rhe Prifots, bid ay Pander 
Not give three Parvhitips out ew hangall the , 
Guilty or net — 00: matter == Ravi . 
Bo bid the Seboolnieſters whip all their oo 
Let Lawyers, Parſotis, and Phyſicians looſe, 
10 K. Tape ba, and to Kill the World. 
Nood. Het'Majetty the Queen n un S Seebeg, 
Not ſw mich im a Swood; but — 


* te ee ee News. - 


. Noods 
We - . Need. Oh! eben 
1 Cu. My nne Tel revenge hi Go 
. nn Nabe re: in ee beware, 
3 ty. 


. 
'r e 


N. 


24 % PD 0Y; | R „ 1 Fl 1 


7 9 Tee eren 0 Io found mne "gi 

1 Wer Wa Traun, br The Bin , 

0 T was bus teaching him SES ale _. 
un en ee. 1 


1 0. Tavis * 5 
588 cld-Grudge, tc b Home: 
1 

8 Mi. And 7 Y a 


1 drive to law, Oh — for a lis N. 
| _ _- {[fMs:iDaadle:; 
"King. Ha! Abe vile, rake that (KU; Mult. 


1470 


9 4 And take thou this. [Kills bimſalf, and falls. © 


| a — i — 3 
O We may 47 with Dryden, 5 at 
Death did at length ſo 3 v'g 25. 
Au lefi the Tale, and tool them 


I know of no Tragedy which comes nearer to 5 bends 
and bloody Cataſtrophe, than Clcomenes, where the Curtain co- 


oo, 
1 ack no Queſtions then, of Who kira 
The Bodies teil the Story ar they lie. e 


* 2 


deem to have belonged mars —.— to this = * = 
or. Nor. can I he — n y hie-. 


The Rival Ladies too 


3 5 


Julia goes firſt," Gonſalyo bangs — 8 1 
Aud Angelina i * 


4: I os Angeln 


No Scene, I believe, erer 
It was applauded by' ſeverk}. 4 
Tragedy —— And i 4 was very Mett for the A 
without a ſecond Slaughter, His 
rance of that fierce Spirit of & 
and which Mr. Dryden, in his 
obſerved —— 
ſelf into our Conner 
weſt I know not, 
Objedts of . Horror, to be taken f 
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am for having them encouraged in this Martial Diſpoſtion: Nor 


vers ſive principal Characters dead on the ego... * Lines 
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&, a Word 1 85 in 
take to be a lively Aſlu- 
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ature bath ſo fe Anne them to Fierce= _ 
hat a they will ſcarcely 4 Combat, and other 


do I * our Victories over the French have been owing. 


ng more than to thoſe bloody 8 el 2 ex- 
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So when the Child whom Nurſe from Danger guards, 
Sends Jact for Muſtard with a Pack of Cards; I 


Kings, Queens and Knaves throw one another donn 
Till the whole Pack lies ſcatter'd and o' erthro wn; 
So all our Pack upon the Floor is caſt, - 
And all I boaſt is — that I fall the laſe. [Dies. 
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